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Fanny. Alas ! what tears Will 
the peruſal of this diſtracted, this 


Oh! Why, why: 1 
Vor. II. 1 


heart- breaking letter coſt 75 


th my fiſter}., | 
my only friend, prepare to weep the 
fate of your undone, your wretched 


! 
plant daggers in your affectionate 
heart? Vet it muſt be, my Clara: 
for how, alas! can I conceal the me- 
lancholy tale? — Such a tale, good 
heavens! — Can it, then, really be 
| that Lam wretched ; wretched be. 
yond all power of expreſſion ;.doom- 
ed from this dreadfal moment to be 
an outcaſt object of contempt — and 
- ſarely, ſurely, I may add, of pity 
too, unleſs to thoſe, if any ſuch there 
be, cruel as — Ah Ido Tive. to write 
itz cruel as my once- adored Sir 
| Charles? — Clara, my love, how | 
| Lihallifeel for you while-reading that 
fatal Iine! — Yes, my now only 
triend, mycheart, though already al- 
enen, feels. an additional pang | 
8 2 7 1 
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131 
t the thought, «uf know not how | 
to begin — my pen refuſes to Obey 
me when I would tell you u m 
woes; when I would pour ail tm 
load of fortows into thy tender bo- 


reer. 9 en. A 


flown for ever! No power on len | 


1 can now afford me even one moet 5 


of comfort! My future proſßeckę c. 
ward; and to lock back is nitleryth = 
the extreme. I cannot WING. 
my faſt- falling tears blind thoſe eyes ; 


on which the cruel, the perfidious au- 
thor of all my ſorrows has fo often . | 


gazed with tranſport — nevers never : 
more muſt they behold him = Aud = 
bs B _, a 


Fo 


can it, then, be, my Clara, that he 
is 10 very a wretch, ſo loſt to every 
ſenſe of honour, of feeling, of -huma. 
nity ? — But that L have proofs, ſuch 
inconteſtable proofs, my ſiſter, the 
World ſhould never have perſuaded | 
mme he was capable of ſuch baſeneſ. 
El muſt reſt my poor aching, my 
diſtracted head, ere I can proceed; 
that wretched head, which in a few 

| hours will not haye a place to ſhel- 
M5: it in, or hide it ſrom an i 
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Hard is the GD taſk I — 
undertaken, my beloved Clara; ,but 
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it muſt be done; and I- will try to 
colle& my diſtracted thoughts, that 
I may tell my ſad, ſad ſtory in'asfews 
words as poſſible. In ſeveral of- 
my late letters I have mentioned a 
dejection I had, with painful ſalicid?  _ 
tnde, obſerved in Sir Charles. i . I 
vain I tenderly preſſed him to tell me | 
the cauſe, — Good heavens! I nol 
longer wonder he by a thouſand: 
kind (ſor he was ever kind to me, 
Clara) evaſions endeavoured to pers: : 5 a 
ſuade me I was miſtaken, Sometimes 
he would tell me he was fatigued; 
at others, had a flight head ach: but 
never would acknowledge he had ; 
any hidden cauſe. One day laſt 
veek, however, he received a. letter: ; 
33ͤ 
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in my preſence; he opened it, as 
uſual, without leaving the room: I, 
who Was ever anxious for his happi- 
neſs, gazed, on him as he read, in 
| hopes to diſcover by his looks that 
| the contents gave him pleaſure; but 
how was I ſhocked to perceive; be- 

fore he had got half through it, bis 
lips quiver, and his face grow pale 
as death, — Sir Charles! eried J in 
an agony, my dear Sir Charles, are 
you ill? — Ah! I fee you are diſ- 
treſſed; for pity's ſake, relieve my 
tortured heart: I cannot; indeed, 
cannot bear to ſee your altered coun- 
tenance, — He put the fatal letter 
baftily in his pocket, and claſping 
me with fondneſs to his breaſt, ** Be 


« com- © 


Sa 
6 compoſed, my beſt love.“ he;eried; 


„ my gentle, my angelic Fanny — 
believe me, my deareſt creature, 
« you are alarmed without eauſe 
yet, how do I adore you far this 
1 proof of your aflection * — A tear 
ſtole down my cheek in ſpite of this 
kind aſſurance — he ſweetly kifſed 
it off, and, again preſſing me in bis 
arms, ſaid a thouſand tender things 
to conſole me. My heart grew ęeaſſer 
while thus fondly careſſed. He ſoon 
aſter left me, and 1 endeavouted to 3 
believe all was well. When next we 
met, he appeared more chearful z yet 
my forboding heart told me his was 
far from being at eaſe — But, ah, my 
Clara! little did your poor wretched 
B44 Fanny 


2 > Z RE 
Fanny gueſs the dreadful cauſe be 
had for being otherwiſe. — Two 
days ago, he told me be was going 
a ſew miles on partieular buſineſs; 
and, in the moſt engaging manner, 
begged 1 would not be uneaſy in caſe 
| he did not return ſo ſoon as he ar- 

dently wiſhed: It may poſſibly 
ebe out of my power to ſee my 
beloved again before Tueſday.“ 
This, Clara, was on the Saturday, a 


day which I never; never ſhall re- 


collect without a bleeding heart. 
Short as this ſeparation 1s, -my 
feet Fanny,” continued he, “ 
* think of it with regret. Amuſe 
«yourſelf, my love, the beſt way 
66: gow can. A ad like my angels 


66 can 
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, can be at no loſs. Vet, a van. 
be ſorry to hear, on my — ; 
that you have ſighed for the com- 
« pany, of your Charles; let him 
„have a; ſhare,of Four thoughts. 
Ah! eried I; of what can your Fan- 
ny think that, will give her equal 
pleaſure? — He preſſed me to his 
heart, and ſaid a thouſund, thouſand 5 | 
tender things, my Clara; then with 
vet reluctenoe bid me adieu and 
never, never more, my, ſiſter, muſt 
we meet again, I cannot pro- 
ceed — Alas! have you, not already © 
heard enough in that fatal line. to 
break your affeRionate. heart: mon 
With my eyes I followed the; dear 
B 5 MW aan 
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object of my afſections till he was out 
of ſight; and then, throwing my- 
ſelf on a ſopha, burſt into tears: this 
relieved me. Ah, Clara! how 
Thall I tell you what followed? — 
After wandering from room to room, 
unable either to work or read, my 
feet involuntarily carried me to Sir 
Charles's apartment. I felt a plea- 
"fore in fitting on the chair he gene 
milly uſed. He begged me to think 
of him — need 1 ſay the kind injunc- | 
tion was unneceflary ? — While I 
* Fat, with infinite ſatisfaction, recol- 
leecting a thouſand proofs of his ten - 
der affection, I happened to caſt my 
eyes on a letter which lay under bis 
writing table. I roſe to replace it 


1 u ] 
from whence I ſuppoſe it had fallen, 
and, heaven is my witneſs, without 
the moſt diſtant idea of looking into 


it, till ſeeing my name, for it was 
unfolded, ſo familiarly expreſſed, too, 

« the amiable Fanny,“ I confeſs my 
curioſity was a good deal raiſed. I 
pauſed a moment, and was going to 
lay it on the table without yielding 
to the temptation, when the dreadſul 
words, + injured innocence,” caugbt 
my eye. This was too much; 1 
could not withſtand it. I read it, 
Clara, and, having done fo, fell life» | 
leſs on the floor, —1 incloſe a cop 
of the dreadful particulars it con»: 

tained; a ſentence of death word 

have been happineſs cn ATE! bis 


( 12 J 

| In that lifeleſs. condition my wo | 

man found me; How long I had 
been thus bappily inſenſible I know - 
not: but, need Ladd, I would glad · 
| ly have cloſed my eyes again for ever. 
What a dreadful revolution bad 


no taken place 1 in my mind! An 


hour before I was anxiouſſy counting | 
the tedious moments the dear cbject 
of all my hopes was to be abſent, and 

ſondly ſi ishing for his return — now, 
Clara, the very thoughts of ever ſee- 


ing him again chill me with horror; 


and gazing wildly round me, as if 
for ſome friendly hand to ſuccour 
me: but, alas! finging none, I wrung 

| my hands in an agony of grief, and 
burſt into a flood of tears — yet ſuch 
„ 2 was 


11 = 
was the miſery: of my ſituation that, 
little able as I found myſeif to deten · | 

mine what ſtep to take, it was abſo- 
lutely neceſſary iniſtantiy to come 

to ſome 6 reſolution: but, truſting 1 
might find time beſore the now quſt- 
ly-dreaded day of his return to give 
you this melancholy ſtory, Iſatdown 
to write, and have got thus ſar in 
ſpite of my never-cealing tears - 
and what Lam to do next, heaven 
only knows; or where I may be 
wandering. when this reaches: your _ 
hands; for, not for worlds wWeuld 1 
remain another day in this wretched: | 
houſe:— Ah! no, no — fly I-muſty - 
my Clara, were it to certain deathy 
rather than meet the eruel authet | | 


— «$ \ 2 my 


141 
my undoing. —— If - I ſhould for 
any time out live this dreadful ſhock, 
which I would gladly hope is impoſe 
fible, you, my beloved fifter, / ſhall 
know how Providence has diſpoſed 
of me; yet, if grief can kill, ſurely 
I may indulge the comfortable hope 


chat all my miſeries will ſoon be bu- 


ried with me in the peaceful tomb. — 
Farewel — farewel, my Clara; if l 
am doomed to drag on a now-hated 
exiſtence for a few years longer, this 


B ſhalt not be my laſt adieu. Wretch- 


ed, poor, and friendleſs, as your 
heart-broken Fanny now is, the moſt 
tenderly affectionate of ſiſters will 

ſtill kindly weep over a few ſad lines 


ws her, — My father, too, may — 
. Ob! 


is ] 
Oh !. my burſting heart — I can no 
more — May heaven ſhower, its 
choiceſt bleſſings on him and my be- 
loved Clara, whatever is the fate of 
her inexpreſſibly-· miſerable and un- 
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w All ordered 1 my young ane to 


write a few lines, and to ſend ou : 
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the letter which you will find in. 


doſed in this, and, allo, to tell you, 
ſhe is ſo-ill, and ſo diſtreſſed, ſhe cans: 


not write herſelf. This, Madam, * = 
db Times: 6rderedto ſay: but, in- 
deed, I cannot refrain, having thus | 
liberty to write; for, oh! my heart 7 


bleeds for the diſtreſs of my dear 


voung lady. I do not, to be ſure, 


5 know the cauſe * herſelf; but I 


fear I can gueſs too truely it is aboug 


Mis Fanny — Mile F anny. IL fill call- ; 
her;. 


L & 1 
her, Madam, becauſe we ſervants are 
not always ſoppoſed.” to know ſo 
much as we ſometimes do; to be 
ſure, had my maſter been k ind enougu 
to have forgiven her, her marriage 
would not then have been kept ſuch 
a ſecret; Oh, dear! I am ſure ſnße 
was the ſweeteſt, gentleſt creature 
that ever my eyes beheld ;: and yet, 
Madam, F: fear, by what I can ga- 
ther from what has happened on 
my young lady's: receiving the let- 2 


ter I now ſend you, the is unhappy, 


for I know. it came from-her:Ladys+ 
ſhip. The moment the had tead it, 
ſhe fell into a ſwoon ; and though 
was luckily with her, it was a long 
_y 3 before I could bring 
her 


LC 1 FL 
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a 
her to herſelf again. The firſt thing 
the aſked was, if any other perſon 
had been in her room except myſelf? 
I ſaid, no; which, indeed, was true. 
I believe. ſhe was better pleaſed there 
was not. She cried moſt pitiouſly, 
fighing/ as if her heart would break; 
and bas from that time been ſo ill, 
that we are all in the greateſt fears: 
ſhe has never left her room, and 
ſearcely her bed. Oh, Madam! how 
unfortunate this is; juſt at a time, 
| too, when ſhe was going to be ſo 
| happy; for Sir Edward is the fineſt 
and beſt gentleman in the world — 1 
am ſure I have reaſon to ſay ſo — and 
now he is like any thing diſtracted, 


as one may ſay: ſo, indeed, is my 
maſter; 


9 ] 
maſter; and the more ſo, as, I be- 
lieve, he cannot diſcover the cauſe: 
for I am pretty ſure that my young 


lady has not told him, whatever ſhe 
may have done Sir Edward. — Pray: 
pardon this long and ſad ſcrawl, Ma. 
dam: but I thought you would like 
to know all I could tell you about it, 


* 
Jour very humble ſervant 
to command. 
_ SARAH SMITH, + 
b b eff», | N' 4 
— 4 Te | 
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CTARA to HARRTOr. 


On, Harriot! can you form an 
idea of my diſtreſs ? 1 have been at 
the gates of death; and were I but 
certain my Fanny, my angel Fanny, 
Was, as ſhe moſt pathetically wiſhed; | 
laid in the peaceful tomb, where 
now, alas! ſhe can alone hope for 
conſolation, | never, never would 1 


have defired to open my eyes again 

in this wicked, this inhuman world: 

but it is plain, grief, as the dear, in- 

g jured, innocent creature feared, can- 

: not kill; for am 1 not ſtill living, 

Harriot ? — Good God ! Where, ah, 
where at, this dreadful moment may 
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my angel ſiſter be wandering unpro- 
tected, friendleſs and broken heart- 
ed! — What will become of her ? 
Where can ſhe go? — A ſtranger — 
| Harriot, I am diſtracted — Oh, "that 
vile, vile — - but cannot bring my- 
ſelf to name the barbarian. And 
ſhall a wretch like him eſcape puniſh- 
ment éven in this life? Forbid it, 
juſtice. Puniſhment adequate to his 
crimes he never can meet with; ; it is 
impoſſible : the greateſt tyrant that | 
ever diſgraced humanity . could not 


invent any ſuch as he merits -— no 
heart but his own is equal to the taſk; 2 
and another ſuch monſter 1 think, 
| Harriot, - there cannot be — ſo com- : 
Rlented a ferne of villany —and yet 
vo 


[ 22 J 
vou ſee, by the copy of the fatal let- 
ter my angel found, there i is a man 
mean enough to profeſs himſelf ſtill 
his friend; nay, he pities him — 
What a wretch ! — What infamous 
Tentimenits ! lt is now a whole long 
week fince I received the diſtracting 
account of her melancholy fate. Was 
it in nature T ſhould not fink under 
fo ſevere a hock? — And what m. 
-fery, 1 in the mean time, may not my 
poor, poor Fanny have endured? 
Did 1 but know where to find her, 


no power on earth ſhould keep me 
from her no — on the ſy mpathi- 
Ang dots of her Clara ſhould the 
reſt her miſerable head; into that 


dolam moan; the pour all her for. 
. | ro-. 


1231 
rows, With tendereſt conſolations 
would I ſooth her afflicted, breaking _ 
heart, and ſhe ſhould be confoled; 
yes, preſſed in the archs of her do- 
ting ſiſter, the would for a moment 
forget her griefs. Alas! is it not 
cruel, eruel beyond all poſſible ex- 
preſſion, that I know not which way 
to turn my ſteps in order to find her? | 
— A long week; and yet no ſecond 
account. Ah, Harriot! who''can 
aſſure me ſhe yet lives? — She may, 
ſhe certainly has ſunk under this 
unheard- of load of woe, or I ſhould 
ere now have heard from ber again — 


am a wretch, indeed — yet, did L not 
W J wiched her lai'in her peaceful 


It muſt, it muſt be ſo — and then 


tomb? — 


| comb? — Ok no, no; I emnot ſup- 
port the torturing thought, that I 


CRT 


am never to ſee her more. — But 1 


' know not what-I; wiſh; or what | 


© fatal'conſequences might enſue! The 


write — Oh, that my brother weix 
arrived tbat he might ſeek out tlie 
monftet, and — yet, Harriot, 1 trem- 
ble at the thought: alas, alas, what 


- Juſtice of his cauſe might not ſare 
him, perhaps. — I have not yet had 


courage to reveal this ſhocking affir 


to either my father or aunt. Should 


they, on 
Ao of blame on my Funny, I could 
not ſtand it; yet, it is poſſible, they 


£ 


oh-hearing, caſt even tlie ſhad- 


might be fo inhuman this apprehen- 


ion has hitherto induced me to con 


Dre 
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ceal it from ther == from” my en 
gaging, my tenderly-ſympathiſing 
Sir Edward, I have not concealed it. 
He would inſtantly have ſſowu to 
the fartheſt corner of the earth, had 

I but hinted a wiſh of that natures = 
but ignorant, totally ignorant as 1 
aw, bow could I direct his eps? 
. He is inconſolable for my diftreſs + - 
: and doubly- ſo, ſince that diy, (o 
4 which he has locked forward witt 
r 
d 


ſuch tranſport, and which he fondly 

believed ſo near, muſt now be palſedin/ | 
wars, ified ofthe promiſed Joy. —/ a 
— for worlds would I give 

him my hand, eee 
my heart; -while ihus uncertain of 
my: davling Fatiny's fate: but, dd 
Ve.. II. EGG 


1 £ 1 . 


1 261 
lay uncertain, Harriot? Ah! would 
to heaven 1 were. Alas! it it too, 
far too certain ſhe is undone ; loſt to 
every poſſible hope of happineſs.— 
J ſhall-be under the neceſſity of tel 
ling my father, and, perhaps, I ought 
to tell him: but I ſay, what other 
reaſon can 1 give for delay ing my 
marriage? He is ſcarce leſs i impatient 
to have it over than my amiable 
loyer. What pretence can I form 
| that. will ſatisfy him? Indeed, in my 
8 preſent diſtracted condition, I am lit- 
1 tle able 10 form any, yet much leſs 
able, to comply; with bis wiſhes, — 
Oh hard, could. Mead egg buen 
from the ſufſeriyg engel! V that. Lk new 


but Oe ſha is now weeping, her 
VEL | @ IT cruel 
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„ 


eruel fate! for, alas! wherever the 


is; that, Hartiot} muſt too ſurely de 
her ſad, her melancholy employment 
— At the ſame time, perhaps, the 


wretch, the monſter, the inhuman 


author of all her woes, is boaſting 
to his companions in iniquity of the 
glorious achievement, the noble miſ- 
chief he has wrought, His pitying 
friend will, no doubt, congratulate 
him on his ſucceſs ; yet, had not the 
wretch declared he ftill preſerved 4 
friendſhip for him, there were, as you 
would find, ſome paſſages in his let- 
ter which would lead one to believe 
be was not ſo totally void of honour 

and FR as the other, .] know ag 


* 


not how to ſay farewel ; but muſt 
do it, Harriot, for I am ſcarcely able 


Fm 
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to hold m 
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FANNY to en Na 
CO b 
On, wy Cluztmy ee 
what gratitude do I owe to heaven 
for the bleflings with which I am nor 
furrounded 1 Bleffings fo unhoped 
for, ſo unexpected. That I ſhould 
ever again be happy in this life is 
not in the nature of things. Alu 
I have already enjoyed all the por- 
tion of felicity allotted me, my Clara, 
non; but while the dear delufe ns 
aficd, I woukl mot bare exchanged 
my condition for any other on the 
face of the earth. Think what muſt 
be my feelings.at this moment, when, | 
| ? WI inſtead 


181 

inſtead of finding myſelf, as I had 
| every reaſon to fear, awretched out- 
caſt, doomeſt to ſuffer all the hor- 
rors of poverty, With its attendant 
miſeries, reſcued from thoſe diſtrac · 7 
ting: apprehenſions, and kindly ſhel- 
tered under the hoſpitable roof of the 
Wwarthiteſt pair that ever nature form- 
ed -H of xheir little, they freely, ge- 
nerouſly preſs me to partake; nay, 
they bleſs heaven every hour for gy- 
ing them this opportunity of ſhow- 


ing cheir readineſs to obey its gra- 


cious command, of comforting the 
afflicted, and directing my feet to 
their humble dwelling.— Oh, my 
ſiſter l let us for the future endeavour 


to believe, this ne in which - 
| , | T* have, 


t WF. 
bave, indeed, and, alas! I fear, too 
juſtly, met with ſach aſtoniſhing per- 
fidy, ſuch unheard- of eruelty let ins 
I ſay, endeavour to believe, it · is nt 
ſo wholly void of worthy characters 
as we have had but too much reaſon 
to fear. Be comſorted, my lobe. 
Dry thoſe tears my heart tellbeme 
you are ſtill ſhedding for the fate of = 
your unfortunate Fanny. Join ysufF 
grateful thanks with mine to head .Ww 
ſor the bleſſings it has ſo kind 
ſhowered down upon her. "Forget; 
my Clara; if poſſible, forget tha waln 
hopes your affectionate heart ha 
formed for her felicity. We hase 
been cruelly diſappointed in them 
moſt cruelly; but let us not: forget 
| M0 4 _ 
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the conſolatory reflection, that though | 
unfortunate, ſhe is innocent: at leaſt, 
ſhe is innocent, except in one ſad in- 
ſtance, which has ever fat heavy on 
her heart. Alas! have I not forfeit- 
cd a father's love, by an act of diſo- 
bediene? This ſad truth, my be · 
loved ſiſter, in my happieſt hours 

3 caſts a damp on all my pleaſures 
1 But ſurely, furely I may preſume to 
fay, I have been ſeverely puniſhed— 
Ah, how ſeverely ? — Indeed, indeed, 
J have, my love — yet I will not 
murmur; no, let me rather endea- 
vour to bear my afflictions with be · 


coming refignation, and humbly ac- 


3 knowledge the juſtice of the ſentence. 
mn: had: ſent off my 
5 laſt 


1 1 | 
laſt heart-breaking letter to my Clara, 
I at once determined to fly from the 
fatal ſpot of my undoing no one 
had a right to prevent it. I ordexed 
a chaiſe to be got from the neareſt 
when ſhe received the command and 
faw the condition I was in: but how 
much more ſo, when I deſired her to 
pack up ſuch of my things as I meant 
to take with me. Oh, Madam, 
_ .cried ſhe with tears in her eyes, am 
I not, then, to have the honour 
of attending you? Surely vou do 
not propoſe going alone, however 


ſound! by ber diſtourſe, hefangigd* 
the dreadfal Jeter, which ths % 
| ke: C : not 


ſhort the journey may be. HL 2 


[ 4 } 
not but know had occaſioned my dif. 
xr4fs; had informed me of Sir Chatles's 
deing taken ill on the road. — Hea- 
vens; my dear ſiſter, how my hand 
trembles while writing; would J could 
Fay, his hated name“ — It was thi 
mY natural idea ſhe could form, 
nor did 1 undeceive her- - Her earneſt 
entreaties for permiſſion to aceom- 
pany me; embarraſſed me exceeding- 
I/; at length, however, I filenced 
her well-meant importunities. 
Teo much terrified at the ſhockitg 
thought of being reduced to abſolute 
and immediate want, and but ill qua- 
Aified to ſtruggle with the miſeries of 
a ſituation ſo new to me, I ſerupled 


not to take with me what money 
* * "EE Þ | hap- 


XX» 
| happened to have about me : but fur 
any thing elſe,” except what as ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary, I reſigned them 
without-a pang; nay, with a pride my 
heart approved et not all, my dear 

Clara. Dare 1 confeſs to the friend 

of my heart, my weakneſs ? — Alas! 
I fear it was unpardonable: but when 

Irecalled to mind the unremitted at- 
tentions, the aſſection, the tenderneſs 
of my perfidiaus betrayer, ESO % 
not, let me bluſhiugly acknowledges 

L could not, in ſpite; of all his erusla 
ty, prev ail upom my ſelſ to take fr W 
my: arm, Where he had ſo fondly - 
placed it, his picture; repeatedly 
made the attempt, but as oſten failed, 
I know you will blame megjuſtly 
9001 „ ˖ͤͤ Xꝓ' 
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I — — in- 
| deed 1 de, Clara, — Ah, what a poor 


weak creature this proves me to be; 
o very weak, that my fooliſh heart 
is ſcarce capable of harbouring re. 
ſentment where it is ſo juſtly due— 

Forgive me; forgive me this guilty 
| weakneſs. Reflect one moment that 
I felt a kind of conſolation in yielding 

to the temptation, and that it was the 
luaſt Lever expected to enjoy, and let 
me ſtand excuſed . While my 
: maid" was employed in packing up 
my chings, and ü fat loſt in ſorrow; 
waiting for the carriage, would you 
believe it, my Clara? I wept over 
we ſtriking reſemblance. And is it 
poſſible, I _— exclaimed, the 
lk too 
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37 1 | 
too- lovely original can be the auther 
of all this miſery? Is it, then, poſſi> 
ble, he could thus betray a poor in- 
nocent young ereature, whoſe only 
crime was her unhappy partiality for 
his imagined worth ? Thoſe eyes 
that engaging eountenance; that 
amiable ſenſibility, ſo fweetly ex. 
preſſed in thoſe charming features, 
would almoſt tempt me to doubt my 
ſenſes, and to believe the whole 
painful dream — Alas, alas!-d mos 
ment's reflection fatally. convinced 
me of its dreadful reality. The 
ſound of the carriage now rouſed me 
from this reverie — I ſtarted, trems 
bled, and, ſcarceable to ſupport my 
elf, rung for 1 mid. She no 
* I  fooner | 


N * 
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| Ffooner entered the room, than the 
ſobbed as if her heart would break. 
Is: every thing ready? ſaid I, with - 
the utmoſt difficulty, for I was quite 
breathleſs. Oh; Madam! for hea» 
e ven'ꝭ ſake, let me beg you to take 
* ſomething before you go, if You. 
6 will go alone,” cried the good - 
<-natured girl, wiping her eyes. 
A few drops, then, ſaid 12 Away 
ſhe went, and ſoon · brought me · ſome 
hartſhorn. Ifelt myſelf--a little re- 
| vived, and, taking her by the arm, 
walked towards the door, bidding her 
take care of every thing till my re- 
turn, I ſtepped - into the chaiſe; 
more dead than alive. The. poſtilion 
now aiked me where he was to go? 
62200 This 


This queſtion, though the moſt nas 
tural in the world, had ſuch an ef- 
fe on my fpirits, that I fell lifeleſe 
on the ſeat. On recovering. found 
alb the ſervants gathered round me; 
with looks of the utmoſt diſtreſs; 
they had conveyed me again into the 
houſe. This unlooked- for ſcene was 
too much. There is no deſeribing 
what L. felt: At length, however, 
made a ſecond attempt; and hav- 
ing bid him drive to the neareſt ſtage 
where T could get · another carriages 
bade my weeping attendants farewely 
and drove off. forgot, and no 


wonder, all things conſidered, my N 


dear Clara, to tell you, that beſdte I 
bid. en nn 


t 1 7 


1 
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to their cruel maſter, i in 85 T in- 
cloſed the fatal letter, and, having 
carefully ſealed it, laid it on his wri- 
ting table, from whenee it had fallen 
vrhen found it — many I would not 
have wrote had I been able — alas! 
to what purpoſe * — Theſe were my 


-« Fear not my reproaches, Sir. 
4 Whether you have or have not 
0. given me cauſe, let the incloſed 
5 jetter decide. I have read it, and 
FRO ] live'to bid you a laſt 

: -«-Barewel.” 1 


0 decoding) on nen, 
holy journey, unable to form an 
1 | idea 


[a] 
idea where it was to end, I felt a 
degree of anguiſh none but one in 
my forlorn condition, if fuch there 
ever Was, can conceive; To des; 
ſeribe what I felt, my deareſt fiſter, 
is not in the power of language. 
My mind was a chaos; a ſcene of 
perplexity and painful con ſuſion: nor 
had I come to any reſolution when 
the chaiſe ſtopped —all I could do 
Was to order another as ſaſt as poſſi· 
dle; yet, had not a decent - looking 
woman come to the door, alking if 
Jwould not walk in till the horſes 
were put too, I ſhould not have re- 
collected myſelf ſo far as to think of 
it. I now ſtepped into che houſe, 
and ſhe, ] fancy, obſerving-how very 


„L 42 
ill 1 looked, obligingly aſked if 1 
would not drink a glaſs. of wine; 
Without waiting for an anſwer, ſhe 
run to fetch it, and with it brought 
ſome biſcuits ; indeed, I ſtood much 
in need of both; my ſpirits were 
quite exhauſted. — It was yet pretty 
early, and I wiſhed to get as far as 
poſfible that night no matter where, 
fo: I was but at a diſtance from that 
part of the country. On getting in- 
to the chaiſe all I faid was, Go on to 
the next ſtage. He did ſo. By this 
time I had gone about thirty miles. 
When the carriage again ſtopped, I 
inftantly ordered another, finding by 
my watch I might go on with ſafety, 
_ I had formed no plan, and con- 
is | cludes 


„ 
cluded I muſt that night reſt at an 
inn. I had not, however, gone balf 
this ſtage, till, miſerable as I was, 
the romantic beauty of the country 
around me began inſenſibly to engage 
my attention. We now approached 
a ſmall, but neat village; the ſicua :- 
tion was delightfol beyond deſerip- 
tion; there was a neatneſs in the ap- 
pearance of the houſes, and the few 
inhabitants I faw, that both furprized 
and pleaſed me. I ordered the poſtil⸗ 
hon to ſtop. I got out, bidding Mm 
wait a few minutes. I entered the 
firſt door T found open — a venerable 
woman fat ſpinning juſt within. 
Pray, ſaid I, addrefling- myſelf to 
her, are there any: lodgings to be met 
$2. I | - with 
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with in this pleaſant little fpot? 1 
ſhould like much to ſpend a week or 
two here, as my health is but indif- 
ferent, and I think the air hereabonts 
ſeems remarkably fine. — . The 


j A bealthieſt in the world, I'll be 


« bound for it, Madam, faid- the 
good woman: * but, lack-a-day, 
«+ we have no houſes fit for ſuch a 
6 lady as you to fet your foot i in — 
„% would to the Lord mine were 
P better for your ſake ; for, indeed, 
you look deadly le“ Then pau- 
; ing a moment — + I'll tell you 
% what, Madam,” continued ſhe, 
« a thought has juſt popped into my 
4 head: our worthy curate bas 4 
8 pretty little neat box, as he calls 
« it, 


141 | 
« it, juſt by the church there,” points 

ing with her fiager; and if ever 

« there lived ſaints upon earth, his 

% wife and him, I am ſure, are ſuch 

« ſo kind, ſo good and charitable 

« to we poor folks; yet not rich 

| «© themſelves, God knows: but what 

they have has ſurely a bleſſing at · 

tending - my bleſſing, I am ſure; 

« they have every day ITriſe. This 

ſimple encomium was a cordial” to 

my drooping heart. And do you 

think they have a rooni to ſpare, 

cried I, and that they would let it to 
a ſtranger? — + Would let!“ cried 
he; never doubt it, Madam: 1 

© ſtranger-though yo be, ſuch 4 

© ſweet face, and ſu pale; ſo n se 

. « your's, | 
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[466] 
6 yours,-muſt at once excite his pity; 
* as L am ſure it does mine. I will 
«ſtep and call him. 1 have only to 
6“ tell him, it will be charity, and I 


lun minutes ſhe returned, followed 


by the reverend old man. So much 


benevolence I never ſaw in any coun- 
tenance as his expreſſed when he look- 
ed at me. . My neighbour tells me, 
Madam, ſaid he, with ſweetneſs 
in 3 accents, you are pleaſed with 
“ our little village, and have ex- 
preſſed a defire to paſs a fe weeks 
amongſt us; it would make my 
«wiſe and me partioularty happy, 1 
you can put up with ſuch acc 
eee our houſe affords > it 
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« is neat and clean: we have a ſpare . 
room, Which has been thought by 
« our betters a pleaſant one; it is at 

« your ſervice; and truely happy 
4 ſhall we both be, if the pure air 
« we breathe here ſhould. be a means 
« to reſtore | your health,” This 
kindneſs almoſt overpowered: me. 
Oh, Sir! cried 1; how good you 
are! Jam a ſtranger in this part of | 
+ I the country; but, I truft, you will 
not find me an unworthy one. My 
; I tears obliged me to put my handker- 
s I clicf to my eyes. I was ready to 

1 faint, My firſt friend obſerving it, 

ir nan inſtantly, and brought me ſome 

" new milka in à clean baſon. A thou- 1 
laid) thanks, ſaid I, after drinkinga 
. little 


. 


| [ 48 ] J 
ſittle- of it. I have travelled rather 
too far to-day for-my ſtrengths. but 
I; was; anxious to enjoy a change of 
air — I am better; and will moſt 
gratefully. accept of this gentleman's 
kind offer. He appeared highly 
pleaſed, and at my deſtre called the 
carriage. 1 begged he would go in- 
to it with me, that it might ſet us 
both dawn at his hoſpitable door; 
and having given a trifle to the good 
woman, I bade her fare wel, promiſing 
I. Would oſten call upon ber in my 
walks while I ſtayed in the neigh- 
baurhood. She curtſied and blefled 
my ſweet face a thouſand times. 
Wie urtived at his habitation in 2 
moment; my trunk war carried in 
17171 ' and 


Le s. 
and | diftharped' the chaiſe; Few” 
then introduced to the miſtreſi oft; 
little paradiſe. If her blbahdy / 
countenance charmed me, Herz de. 
lighted me no les. A tear fall tm | 
bet eye when the J00hed on mins: 
for, alis, my Clara ! 1 had not fu 
moment ceaſtd to weep — my * 
appeariitice ſpolte me very. A 
faint : but 1 belie de hey had peie- | 
tration · enough tc ſee 1-hid/othier £3147 
eauſe for ſorrow; aa Thos, my W 
loved Clare,” have T in -u Breit me. 
fare," I truſt, ſet your aAG s 
2 
lieved: - Here F exvquictly wait 4 | 
think of ſomt plan by which _ # 


ow future ſubſiſtence, Do not 


Te 1; 


let this expreſli on ſhock you, my 

 lovezs moment's refle&ion will ſhew'- 

7 ou the, neceſſity there 1 is for it: but 
chere is no bury; I bave what will 
| ſupport; me in this peaceful retreat 
many months — and ere that, my 
deareſt ſiſter, who can ſay where 


your ,poo Fanny, may be? Surely, . 
ſure] vou. will not regret if in a bet- . 
ter Meld. I am quite fatigued ; 
| with, Writing this long account, yet 


17 21170 


have a thouſand things to ſay before 7 

11 conclude — — adieu; however, for the . 

1 preſent, 1 1 will go and enjoy. a ſoli- 

1 tary.” walk... We have many here my 

| Clara v would be charmed with — Ob, 
that ſhe. were! — 7 But no more of 

| . ol ga AA. n thoſe. 
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the adjacent fields and woods, ſo loſt . 
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that I could have ho hoped to be when 


happy ſtory a ſecret from my, father; 
* perhaps, did he know it, his heart 
Wight relent and pity, 2; : 8 be, 
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without wing diſtreſ ed, ſince 
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alfured I am infinitely I” — 


laſt wrote, let me, as you value my 
peace, implore you vo keep my un · 


Ment 10 
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, m) y loved Clara cruel, N 
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him into trouble; 3 and ſure, w 
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my father to know al, this w 


75. orb in 27071 pal, Uh 
' inevitably be the conſe dende. "He 
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Oh ! not for Worlds would 5 ave 


996-9151 inen 98718 ov 
them meet 3 not for worlds, 


chat — theh, indeed, mu 8 
of any 1 13 of Wit 't 

may yet expect to taſte be for cer 
deſtroyed. Ab, heavens were any 
thing fatal to ben o my da ng 
ORIEL {rink 247 5 3 


er, I could not one moment. 


ſurvive i it ; r ny feli ncholy 22 
— thy d el e ki 504. 
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mr Rl 
may dende with truth r in 
caſe it thoutd: 122 any thet un Ar 
> ats ee to 825 Enowiedae 4 
which 1 moſt fervently pray may nt 55 
1 D. 3 be 
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be the caſe), that. you Are, ignorant 
' where L am, 1 muſt beg leave to con. 


n 


ceal [the place of my re retreat even \ from 
you. I am ſure your feeling heart 
will readily comply. v with this requeſt, 
| 40 Wy. dear! of what, advantage 
would ADY revenge, . howeyer juſt, 


1 » *T 


: they could take be to me? More 
wretched, if | poſſible, than 1 already 
am, it 'wight, indeed, make me, but 


a happier. it could not —wh Yo. then, 
attempt it — - beſides, conüder, my 
loye, your poor Fanny 8 name muſt 
then be made the ſubje& of public 


7 copverſation; ; end would my Clan 
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wiſh me fo ſhocking, a - mortifica | 
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ready. All that is now left Db 


with my name, and my ſad, my 
melancholy hiſtory; may bot "be 
forgot by all except by my beloved, 


my pitying ſiſter. By making this 8 
requeſt, I am under the necefſt ty of 
denying myſelf the happineſs of hedk« 
ing from you ſo ſoon as I earneſtly 
with; but I win think of {ole fe. 
thod for getting your” lertets ito. 
wis place I dare not give you" bly 8 
addreſs: before 1 Write wy” next, 


however,” I will endeavour” to con“ 
trive. it; — but if 1 cannot, 1 mült J 
truſt you; my love, wirh the impör⸗ 

unt ſecret — important, indeed, it is 
to me, if the diſcovery of it were; dp 


n might, to lead to thoſe fut 
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| If the happy time was fred before 
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af. Hpve patience, then, for a while 


INI ſoon write again — Temem- 


her, I am now comparatively happy. 
—— One thing I had-almoſt forgot 
to mention — alas! is it not wonder» 
ful, my Clara? — On my knees let 
me intreat, let me implore yon not 
to delay, on my account, giving your 
hand to the amiable Sir Edward. 


this fad event, let me intreat you, 23 


you. value my peace, to keep your 
promiſe. Is not my loved fiffer's 


happineſs dearer to me than my own? 


She knows it is. Oblige me, then, 
my beloved Clara, and I here pro- 
wh my next * how te 
© inform 
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inform me of the wiſhed event. F Till” 


. a in- 
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then, and ever,” believe 
expreſſible afft&ion; yo 
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838 am undone, bs am 
diſtracted — wretched — and, but 
that I know the warmth of 1 
friendſhip, I conld curſe the unfor- 
tunate proof you gave me of it in 
| that ill-fated letter. — My Fanny — 
my Fanny did I fay? — No, no; 
ſhe is no longer mine ; the. has 
left me — fled from me, no doubt, 
with all the horror ſhe would have 
fled from the greateſt monſter in na- 
ture. And has ſhe not cauſe to look | 
uon me as ſuch? There, there is 
the ſting 4 that drives me to madneſs 
| That 


9 ] 
That letter, George, in an evil hour 
the dear, lovely angel found. Ho-] 
it was poſſible I could be ſo careleſs/ 
as to drop it, is to me incomprehen- 
ſible, knowing, as I did, the impor- 
tance of its contents important, in- 
deed, ſinee on it depended my every 
hope of feliciry — but it wat to be. 
Had that means of making me com 
pletely wretched: failed, ſome other 
would have been. found : my happi- F 
neſs had for ſome-ſhort months been 
too exquiſite to laſt. Can you con- 
ceive the agoniſing horrors witli 
which 1 Was ſeined when, on my re- 
turn home, after an: abſence of only | 


% 


» few days, I found all my ferivantss | 
ſiruck ſpeechleſs when-1 aſted for 


2 


147 D 6 2 her? 


[ 6 TI 
her? ' They, it ſeems, had, n 
flattered themſelves my angel was 
with me. Afoniſhed * terrified: ha 
yond all power of expreſſion 3 my 
guilty conſcience, too, with pauge 
unutterable, foreboding every poſs: 
fible-ill; I had ſcarce courage to aſk 
the particulars of my irreparable mii- 
fortune, My ſituation. would have: 
| excited compaſhon. in any breaſt leſt 
eruel than my adorable Fanny's.— 
Ob, my dear George |: i is not that 
ſentence: a proof of my madneſs? 
Have I, then, a Tight; have I any: 
cauſe to charge the beloved / oft my 
ſoul with eruelty > Ob, no, no: the! 
was ll gentle ſoſtneſs; all. made up 
| * the loveqb heas-: 


& vens! 
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„ 
vens! with what angelic putity the 
toved' your guilty friend! — Bur it 
it is paſt, and þ am now the-obje& 
not only of her hate but of her con- 
tempt, her ſeorn. Ot my table. Þ 
found" a letter; well; dd E Know: the 
elegant hand to be that of my cha 
mer — my- fooliſh. hopes for an in- 
ſtant bade me not deſpair; the mige 


bet tum 1 my Nan robbie 8 60 


proundleſs ; perhaps thoſe dear lines 
might be to tell me ſome duten pes 
ſummom had called her away, and 
that ſhe was no kfs impatient to re 
turn to me than my fond Heurk 
could with,” I broke the ſeak wit 
trembling Rand, breathlefs/with 5p 


8 tions, 


F 62 } 
tioms, when the firſt thing I ſaw. was 
your dreadful, your diſtracting let- 
ter incloſed. I now, without logk-! 
ing farther, gueſfed all the horror 
of my fate — the packet fell from 
my! hands —1 threw myſelf back in 
my chair, in, a ſituation of mind it 
is not in language to deſcribe — 1 
had not even glanced my eye on my 
loved Fanny's killing words; I too, 
* juſtly dreaded her reproaches. At 
laſt, ſenſible I could not be more 
wretched, I took it up, and, firſt 
preſſing it to my throbbing breaſt, 
read my doom.— a, ſentence of the 
moſt excruciating death would have 
been happineſs compared to. what, þ; . 
expand. She, 8 


n 


lines, two ſhort. lines; but ſhort. as 


4 & } 
to reproach me, George * but ta. 


they were, dbey t too plainly told me, 
I was undone : : yes, ſhe bids, me an, 
eternal farewel. That 1 could trace 
ber ſteps I make no doubt; Nays. ſhe, 
took no meaſures to prevent, it: but 
how can I appear before her? Would. 
t not be adding inſult to my alrear, 
dy unpardonable eximes ? Too ſure - 
ly my injured angel might look, up- 
on it in that light; yet did the but. 
know the ſentiments her virtues haye. 


inſpired me with —Tell me, my dear Ur | 
friend; What would you adviſe 2 *y . 

tell me — yet voy. not I mul pevex, | 
ſee her more. Talk. not to me c. 


2 wiſe len ng, other than my, 
ty _— 


: 
WE 4 4 


L 6. 17 
adorable Fanny — the i is wine — by 
WH the mot tender, the moſt endearing 
tics, "wholly mine. — I know not 
what I write { I can reſolve on no- | 
thing ; yet this I know for certain, 
T cannot, will not live without her. 
— Farewel — write to me; ; yet 
ere your letter can arrive, I ſhalt 
be gone, for every object I ſee here 
drives me to madneſs. Fr 
ffantly ſet off — yes, I will follow 
the darling of my ſoul—1 will at her 
feet confels' my crime; with all the 
eloquence of 10 ve plead my cauſe. 
will convince my gentle, my an- 
| gelic c Fanny, I merit her compaſſion. 
AB could ſhe but look into d 


915 a Would 


3 


LJ 
would forgive, and with her ens. 
gaging, her bewitehing ſoftneſs, footh 
my ſorrows, «as Farewell. 
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Gnonn BooruBy, EV. to Sir 
- CHAarLEs SOMERVILLE. 
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F ROM my ſoul I pity you, my 
dear Charles. Moſt tenderly do 1 
Feel for your diſtreſs. 1 might make 
a number of wiſe reflections — 1 


might tell you what has happened is 


no more than you had reaſon to ex- 


pect ſooner or later: but I ſpare you; 
they would be now not only fruit- 


les, they would be cruel, and an- 
ſwer no good purpoſe. In ſpite of 


OY _s — 
8 4 * . — - 
—̃ — — Jo — — — — — 


your errors, I till regard you as a 
friend. Would it were in my powet 
to give you greater proofs of my ſin- 

| cxrity! — You aſk wy advice — 
What 


. - _ 
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dear Charles ? You have forbid; my 


of ſeeing. her again; yet I ill diſo · 


ber only Juſtice IJ have not the ſha» 


eaſily moved by your perſuaſive elo⸗ 
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What advice can I give you, my | 


ſayings, you cannot in honour think 


bey your injunction — To what pur - 
poſe would you attempt it? Were 
ſhe. leſs virtuous, leſs angelic than 

you deſcribe her — and that you do, 


dow of doubt ſhe, might will you | 
to follow ber, and, perhaps, be too 


quence: but remember, your,gharmg 
ing Fanny. is not ſo weak a creatures 
You, cannot: but. know. ber reſentg | 
ment flows from. a truely virtuos 
heart; even I, Who know her only + 
by: report, have ſormed ebene | 


of 


it 


1 
of her character, as forbids eber) 
poffible hope of her pardon once, 
indeed; I faw ber, and never did I 
behold: ſo lovely a form. Ah, 
chanes! boch tien bäbe 1 flit 
wiſhed her beauties had never met 
my eyes! But this, Ike 'every with 
J can form to be of ſervice to you, 
ts fruitleſs. One thing, However, 1 
muſt put you in mind of, for that, 
1 Well know, is all T need do; rhough 
in your preſent unhappy condition it 
may not immediately occur to you. 
You Gay, you doubt not ydu c 
eanly trace her ſteps: lose Us time, 
dien, my dear Charles; fülle every 
neseſſüry inquiry, but preſume not 
to appear before her. As you value 
3 nr her 


ww 


r 


RG &. }: 
her peace, as you value my friends, 


chip, were ber Feen t een 


in a whom, you e can n ſafely, Sa F 
would. not. ſhock ou; but muſſ gb. | 
ſerye, vou Fanny aſp; perhaps, 
end in.need of, pecuniary  afhſtance., 
— think to what diſtreſs. that. cir- 
cuſtance may reduce her —that.ſhe., 
will neyer apply, to, her family it is, 
buy too natural. to believe: find. ont. 
then, the : place of her. retreatʒ and. | 
if poſſible, baniſh from it EYE fo 
ſhility of want. How this is hen 
a I canteß I ca cannot ſay; id 15A 
delic cate Ppint: in vain would 1*¹ e 
ſuppoſe ſhe. avi an 


5 
1 13.) = Dane 


9 
of any aſſiſtance from your hand- — 
Bardon me, Charles; remember, 1 
am your friend, and the ſincere friend | 
of your angel Fa anny. How to ma- 
nage it 1 really do not Know; 1 will 
confider of ' it, however: but, in ' the 
mean time, endeavour to diſcover NN! 
her retreat ; this is is the firſt ftep to be 
taken — heartily ſorry ſhall I be, * y 
this comes too late to prevent your 
ſetting but fot that purpoſe yourkelf,* | 


I would gladly bope, a moments 


cool reflection will ſhew you the OY 
propriety of ſuch a ſtep, 3 ad that it 
miſt be equally fru fro itleſs.” Tam ain 
in tows; of court, "an" give you. 
ſome * zccbünt of ber family. Her | 


1 charm- 


charming ſiſter, who was on the 
point of marriage, you know, with © 
Sir Edward Muſgrave, bas been ſo 
ill, that her life was deſpaired of. 
Now, Charles, as this melancholy 
event took place at the very time her 
lovely fifter diſcovered the miſery of 
her fituation, have we not tos much 
cauſe to believe that illneſs was the 
conſequence of her being ee 
with it — IU fear it. It does not ap- 
pear, however, by what [ can learn, 
that the beautiful Clara has expoſed | 
} your—what "ſhall 1 call it, Charles? ö 
would not hurt your feelings — not 
word has yet tranſpired 4 e, " 
ee © lovely Mers have Xtermined © 

| "Kill 
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Rill to keep the whole unfortunate 
tranſaction from their father's know- 
ledge: this, however, is only con- 

| jecture.— ſhe is now in a fair way of: 
recovery, and the marriage is again 
talked of. I believe you ſaw Sir Ed. 

ward : abroad. I. think I have fox · 
merly heard you, mention him. 
know not a finer. young fellow, or 

one, more worthy . the bleſſing, - that 
EE awaits him. And now a word of 
Four wife, and I have done — Stan 
| not at that name, my dear Charles. 
Would to the Lord ſne was any 

men- s but yours! Perhaps it wil 
give. you 3 noment's ſatisfaction to 


n oz aan Hi 20, be ay 
1 Al body's 
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7 EF * 
body's long. She is ſent to Briſtol 


by her phy ſicians; and this preſerip- . 


tion I have ever looked upon only as 78 


a decent pretence to get quit of a dy- 
ing patient: but do not flatter your- 
ſelf, ſhe may recover; and farther, 
were ſhe now in her grave, you can 
have nothing to hope. Will you 
not, at the moment you read this, 
Charles, curſe my ſincerity ? — I 
know vou will: but you have al- 
ready had a ſufficient ſhare of miſe- 


ry. I wiſh you not to buoy au- 


ſelf up with fruitleſs expectations of 
what can never happen; at leaſt, if 
I know your Fanny's heart, it never 
can, — Do not be too ſanguine in 
your hopes, then, Jeſt they ſhould, 

Vor. E by 


| 


— - _ — 
- 
r 9 


\by heing diſappointed, only add to 
ES. diſtreſs, which is, at preſent, 
greater than I wiſh. — Adieu |— 


Yours, 


G. BooruBy: 


CLARA 


8 
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Cana fo HARRTOr. 


H ARRIOT, my dear Harriot, 
what a weight of ſorrow is taken off 
my mind! I am happy ; at leaſt, 


compared to what I was when you 
laſt heard from me, I am exquiſitely 
ſo. My Fanny, my poor Fanny | 


has again wrote to me — ſhe lives — 


yes, ſhe lives, and 1s not abſolutely 
wretched : but read, read the dear 
injured angel's pathetic letter — bea- 
vens ! how many tears have [I ſhed 
over it! tears both of joy and for-, 
row. 8 dear creature think 
what a ſituation ſhe muſt have deen 
in at * moment ſhe leſt that de- 

E 2 teſted 


* 


* 
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teſted houſe: but moſt feelingly does 
the deſcribe, Harriot ; moſt feeling- 


ly, indeed, does ſhe paint the miſe- 


ry of that wretched moment. — Ab! 
why, why does my cruel, ſuffering 


angel conceal from her Clara the 
place of her retreat ? Heavens! with 


what tranſports would I have flown 
to embrace my beloved, and to pour 


out the effuſions of my grateful heart 


to her kind protectors for their ten- 
derneſs to her! — Oh! what joy, 
what pleaſure would it have given 


me, and how ſevere is my unſpeak- 


ſurely ſhe cannot be ſo barbarous as 
to conceal this important ſecret very 


* 8g me — — impoſiblagy- ſhe 
f * fears 


able diſappointment ! : But, ſurely, 


„ 8-2 
fears to truſt me with 1 it, Harriot — 
Alas ! with. how many tender fears 
is her gentle heart oppreſſed! She 
even trembles for the ſafety of her 
inhuman betrayer ; and but for thoſe 
wiſe, thoſe prudent reaſons ſhe fo 
ſenſibly gives for not making the 
horrid affair public, ſhe ſnould have 
cauſe to tremble — yes, Harriot, but 
for thoſe reaſons, every effort ſhould: 
be exerted to bring down vengeance 
on his guilty head. — Ah! what joy, 
what delight would it give me to ſew 
the worthleſs wretch humbled to the 
very duſt! I vow, I think I could 
look on with a kind of indifference. 
to his ſuffering the moſt ! ignominious- 
erb. "F-cannot expreſs half the in< 
EF 3; dignation 


1 

dignation I feel riſing in my heart 
while talking of the monſter ; and 

yet I ſee, I clearly ſee the propriety 
of the dear creature's earneſt requeſt, 
hat her ſad ſtory ſhould, if poſſible, 
be buried in oblivion — - wretched 28 
the, is, a mind delicate as her's muſt 
be made {till more fo, by having it 

made, as ſhe ſays, the ſubject of pub- 

lic talk: at preſent, the world be- 

lieves, no doubt, ſhe has made an 

imprudent marriage ; that ſhe is not 
et forgiven; This is a circumſtance 
ſo common in life, that it is already, 
forgot; but this is the worſt that 
has been believed. Would it not be 
cruel, then, merely for the ſake of 
inen the guilty, to being this 


; mor- 


„ 
mortifying, this ſhocking ſtory to 
light, and thus at once deſtroy any 
little degree of tranquillity the dear 
creature may yet have a chahce to 
enjoy? — Forbid it, heaven u 
I fee too plainly the ſhocking; efſets 
it would produce. Let me, then, 
endeavour to ſtifle all farther thSights 
of vengeance for my Fanny's, and 
Jeave his puniſhment to beavefl. — 
My brother, too — alas! can I'think 
of involving him in ſuch a ſeene of 
trouble on his firſt arrival? Mußt ! 
not thereby endanger x life dear to 
me as my own ? Too well do 1 know 
his ſpirit, and his tender affection for 
his Fanny, to doubt but this woutl 
inevitably be the caſe — ah, it mul 
* 7 not, 


1 

not, muſt not be; he, too, muſt be 
deceived like others; and, alas! even 
her ſuppoſed imprudent marriage will 
but too deeply wound his feeling 
; heart. We expect the happineſs of 
ſeeing him in * very ſoon. 
We are aſſured he is now on his 
voyage. But, ah! what a damp 
will the thoughts of my Fanny's 
ſituation caſt on my joy! My health 
is now ſo much better, that I know 
not what pretence to find for delay- 
ing my marriage; yet how can 1 
think of it, Harriot, while ſhe is in 
ſuch diftreſs? This I have repeatedly 
urged to my dear, impatient Harry; 
who, in ret urn, declares, if I will 
put indulge. him with an early day, 

| he 


he will the very next ſet off with me 
in ſearch of my loved Fanny, from 
whom I ſhall never more be ſeparated, 
if we. are ſo, happy as to find her; 
that it ſhall be the ſtudy. of his liſe 
to make her forget the. paſt, and to 
ſooth her invaluable heart- What a 
pleaſing argument is this, my dear 
Harriot? : And did you but hear him 
utter all theſe ſweetly. kind things, 1 
fear you would blame me for nat at 
once. complying with his wiſhes : 
Indeed, I almoſt blame myſelf; yet 
think what a ſituation - my mind. is 
ſtill in, though infinitely eaſier, to 
be ſure, than it was. IL. wich, alſo, 
to wait for the arrival of my Charles. 
What A ſatisfaction would the pre- 
3 E g ſence 


* 1 


ener of u beloved brother be to me 


on ſuch an occafion ! This defire is 
certainly reaſonable ; and I poſitive- 
ly muſt make a point of it, as he is 
ſo very ſoon expected — fo do not 
you prefume to eall me capricious, 


Whatever I may allow my charming 


Edward to do; yet even he had bet- 
ter not take quite ſo much liberty. 
It as an age, avd no wonder, ſinet 
1 mentioned that ridiculous being, 
Lord Morland : but do not fancy it 
is becauſe he has forſaken me, and I 
am piqued at his neglect; fo far from 
it; that Þ have ſome time ago been 
olizedto'part with his friend Prank 

on his account, or rather, properly 
ſpeaking, to prevail on my father to 
3511901 2 „ 


3 1 | 
4 it. T made no ſrüple of | ting 

him my reaſons, though Tat the 
fame time begged he wotild dif 
him without making a buſtle about 
it You muſt” know, that by 515 
very impertinent means, Twas pel⸗ | 
tered every day with no leſs imper- 
tinent letters — Horridly impelkinenk 
I may call them, fines the wretch did 
not everi pretend to di fue h his if i. 
mous defign; at 1eaft, fot ſo fully, 
but 4 weaker petetration than mike 
might give a flitewd güefs at ĩt — an 
irreſiſtible pat Wi! £2248 could 
not live without cle day y oh Which +3 
I gavẽ my Hand to Bis Ad l rival | 
ſhould be the ie 6f ns d 


Vii N | | 
5 E 6 hves. | 
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lives. — Think of the horrid wretch, 
Harriot. — Does he, then, expect to 
frighten me into his vile meaſures ? for 
thoſe, and ſuch like, are the expreſ- 
fions he fills his ſcrawls with — ſo 
yolſhpill confeſs, it was high time to 
put an end to them ; ; and as he would 
doubtleſs hear from his emiffary the 
cauſe of my parting with him, I 
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—— 


judged that circumſtance was the 
moſt effectual anſwer I could ſend, 
him. From that time I have heard 
no more of him, nor from bim, 
which gives me no ſmall ſatisfaction 3 
and you, too, have now, 1 preſume, 
heard the laſt of him alſo. _——- My 
Edward is come ; I hear bis enga- 


2 


ging voice. Adieu! — Let me 


( 85 ] 
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hear from you ſoon, and believe me 


1 
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I BELIEVE you to be my friend, 
George, and but for this, I will 
freely acknowledge, I could not for- 
give the ſeverity of your expreſſions ; 
many of thoſe in your laſt were like 
daggers to my heart. I have other 
things to write of mort importance at 
pfeſent, fo ſhall paſs them over; yet 
muſt ſay, there is a cruelty m your 
kindneſs which at this time J am but 
httle able to bear. "Your letter, 

* you wiſhed, found me till here: 
but you have a dangerous fever to 


thank for it, into which the agitation 
I | of 


1 67 1 
of my mind threw me” for my irre- 
parable loſs, the loſs of my adored; 
my ever- adored angel. I felt myſeif 
ill while writing to you; but” care 
not; and had I not grown "worſe 
| that night, ſhould certainly have fekt 
off next morning in ſearch” of my 
treaſure, "When nent day came, | 
however, it ſeems 1 was found deli» 
rious, raving for my Fanny; and 
when my ſenſes returned, wus not a 
little ſarpriſed to find my room filled 


with doctors and apothecarits; wheſe 


looks plainly” told me they had ns 
great hopes of my life, having beem 
in that "condition three days and 


three more did 1 continue om the-“ 


eee 
1 mend. 


a 
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mend. Little anxious ſhould I have 
been about the event, had not my 
care for the fate of my beſt beloved 
rendered it neceſſary. The dreaf of 
leaving her unprovided, ſtruggling, 
perhaps, with poverty, friendleſs, 
and unprotected, made me take every 
poſſible care of myſelf. All I. aſked 
of Heaven was, that my life might 
be ſpared till I had made every repa - 
ration in my power to that injured 
angel; moſt fervent and moſt ſincere 
* were my prayers for this - mercy. — 
| Ah, George! my dear George! how 
very awful is the. near. proſpe& of 
our diflolution !— and to thoſe who. 
. hike =— But I have now no time 
2 * though I have 
| lately 


7 
„ 
— 
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lately made many, and,.I hope to 
{ome good purpoſe — yes, I am not 
aſhamed to ſay, I hope it, —— The 
firſd uſe 1 made of my returning 
health, was ſeriouſiy to think of 
your advice, for now I got your laſt 
letter — I had, as you wiſhed, time 
for cool reflection, and, as you alſo 
wiſhed, ſaw the impropriety of fol- 
lowing my firſt plan — 1 gave it un 
however, with infinite .reluQancez 
and then determined to ſend Wilſonz | 
in whom I knew I could fafely con: 
make the important inquiry, fo ne- 
ceſſary to my happineſs. | A chaiſt 
from Bo had conveyed-the weeping 
12 . "IF | 
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angel from hence (for weeping the 
left this place, my dear George, and 
| much fear her lovely, dove- Ulle 
eyes haue not yet ceaſed to wWeep) 
we eaſily found the lad who drove it. 
He told me, for I ſpoke: to him my. 
ſelf, the road ſhe ook. - Having 
given Wilſon bis proper orders, he 
now ſet off, not doubting but he 


= ſhould gain the intelligence I'fo i im. 


patiently longed for. In two days 
he returned. His wok at once told 


me he had been ſuccefsfal | "Wilſon; 
by inquiring from ſtage to ſtage, 
mentioning the fatal day of her jour: 
ney, and deſcribing my angel's per: 

W. fon, which-was too lovely, too beau⸗ 
ful to paſs unnoticed, ſoon traced 
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her to the village of Weſton,” where, 
in the clergyman's houſe, ſhe has 
taken refuge from her cruel betrayer 
— for, alas, George l thoſe are, no 
doubt, the terms in which ſhe would 
expreſs herſelf, did ſhe deign to mens 
tion Jour wretched friend; yet that ö 
betrayer would at this moment ſaeri⸗ 
fice his life, could he thereby reſtore 
the angelic. mourner to tranquillity 
The firſt perſon he happened to ud | 
dreſs proved to be the very woman 
to whom my charmer applied Wben 
he arrived, to know if ſhe could figd 
a lodging any where thereabouts, 36 


her health, ſhe faid, was bad, and the - + 
wiſhed to. ſpend: ſome weeks in the 


country. This woman at once men. 
. tioned 


1 92 
tioned her worthy miniſter $ family, 
ſaying, be was the beſt, the kindeſt 
Foul that ever ved; nor was his. 
wife leſs a ſaint than himſelf. No 
doubt, ſuch a character would at 
once determine my gentle Fanny to 
"fix there. She did ſo, my dear 
George; ; and by what Wilſon? sin · 
former told him, ſhe is highly pleaſed 
with her retreat, and has already, by 
her amiable, her engaging behaviour, 
made herſelf adored by every ſoul in 
the place. I need hardly add, I aſk- 
ed ten thouſand thouſand queſtions 
about the beloved of my ſoul, many 
ol which I might have conſidered it 
was impoſſible he could anſwer. —, 
. others — You did not, I 


23 fear, 
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fear, fee her, cried I; I wiſh you 
had been ſo fortunate, Wilſon, that 
you might have been able to tell on 1 
better authority whether ſhe locked: bh 
1 « Indeed, pleaſe your honour,” 
replied he, « had it not been that L 
i almoſt as earneſtly wiſhed for that 
« ſatisfaction as your honour can 
« do, I might have been back ſome. 
2 hours ſooner. I could not find 
« in my heart to return without 


trying for it; 1d, after leaving my 
6 horſe at a little diſtance, I walked, . 
« up to the parſonage, and a ſweeter | 
* little ſpot than it is my eyes never 
1 beheld. 1 drew my! hat over my 
« facez and, wrapping my great coat 
10 cloſe round me, ſtrolled round 


« every 


I 94. ] 


«every corner; and at laſt, to my 
great joy, ſaw her Ladyſhip fit- 


ting in a little arbour at the end 
«© of the garden, a book in her band; 


<« but, pleaſe your honour, ſhe was 
« not reading, for ſhe was leaning 
4 her head on her” other hand on 
the table which ſtood before her, 
4 not once raiſing her eyes from the 
“ground, ſo that 1 could ſee her 
- «© perfectly without fear of being 
< ſeen,” —Can you conceive, George, 
what were my emotions while he 
was giving me this account ? or how 


I regretted not going myſelf, fince T 


might have gained the ſame intelli- 


gence ? The thought that I might | 
ad aal have ſcen my angel, and 
AS that 
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that 1 bad miſſed ſo bleſſed an op- 
portunity, drove me almoſt to mad- 
neſs. Wilſon, now endeavoured-to! 
ſooth me, by aſſuring me ſhe looked 
in health, and, if poſſible, more beau- 
tiful than ever — for the firſt -I was 
rejoiced beyond expreſſion : but o 
hear ſhe was more beautiful, more 
lovely than ever — ah! could. I hear 
that and not curſe my fate 


Having thus learned every parti- | 
cular I could from him, I next ſat 
down to. conſider in what manner 
I could, without wounding a delica- 
cy 1 ſo truely revered, relieve her 
Woreſent wants. A thouſand ſebemes „ 
— — 
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but none likely to anſwer my pur- 
poſe — at laſt, till I could think of 
ſomething more effe&ual, I deter- 
mined to incloſe a bank note of one 
hundred pounds to the worthy cler- 
gyman in a letter from myſelf, rely- 


ing on his honour that he would 


keep it a ſecret. from his fair lodger. 
All I begged of him, I ſaid, was 


that he would uſe i it in his family bs 
his own, in ſuch a manner that ſhe 


might want for nothing. 1 intreated 
he would add whatever convenien- 
Ctes might be wanting in her apart- 
ment, yet, m ſuch a way, as might 
not too much ſurpriſe her, leſt her 


., cunofity ſhould thereby. be excited, 


He «might put it on the footing the 
friend- 


CW} 
friendſhip his wife and kim kad con- 
ceived for her, which, 1 faia; they 
would on a father acquaintance find 
ſhe highly tnefited, ' Ab a reaſon fot 
what I defited, I added; the had par- 
ticular motives for not aſking affiſt> 
ance from her friends, who yet feat 
ing the might poſſibly ftand in need 
of 1 it, had taken this method to ſup- 
ply her. "This, my dear George, 
was the purport of my letter. Icon- 
jured him to be tenderly careful of 
ber health; to do all in his power to 
procure for her ſome little amuſe⸗ 
ment, &c that he might depend c on 
receiving a farthet ſupply, ard need 
ſpare ng etpeitct, as far us it Was 
conſiſtent” with the requirtd kerely ;. 
Vol. II. SE EY con: 
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concluding all by afluring him, ſhe 
was a lady of family and unblemiſh- 
ed reputation. Having ſcaled. up 
this packet, I inſtantly ſent it to the 
poſt, and found my heart in ſome 
meaſure relieved, This plan will, ] 
truſt, anfwer for the preſent — but 
neyer, never can I prevail on my{elf 
to give up the delightful hope of yet 
at her fect obtaining forgiveneſs — 
ves, 1 will, 1 muſt hope againſt my 
| better judgement ; for is ſhe, not an 
angel? Are there not circumſtances 
attending my crime ſo fayourable a 
. to. moye a heart: gentle: and compak; 

ſionate as my Fanny's ? . O. 
Scorge confeſs. there isg— tell me 

you. do not think I gd wholly 


4 
7 — . give 
4 * + EP 
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give myſelf up a prey to deſpair and 
madneſs. Do you not tell me my 
wife is dying? Who then ſhall dare 
to tell me my F anny is not mine 
my wife, my angel wife? — Ves, my 
beating heart tells me ſhe is, ſhe ſhall 
ſtill be mine; that the will pity, that 
the will forgive her adoring buſband 
a erime the ſad neceſſity of his fitua- 
tion compelled him to commit ; for, 
truely, my neceſſity, and not my will, 
conſented to the deed. — Oh, my 
dear friend! if you have one ſpark * of 
pity in your breaſt, Hatter me, tell 
me you think my condition is not 
hopeleſs; ſwear it to me, if you 
would have me live. — For my an- 
gel s ſake, and her's only, do I win 
* 1 her 


[ 10 
her charming ſiſter may ſtill keep 
this unfortunate affair a ſecret from 
her family. You know me too well 
to believe I fear the conſequences, be 
what they will, a diſcovery of it 
may bring upon myſelf: but of my 

Fanny's reputation I would be as | 
careful as her angelic ſelf; not for 
worlds would I have it tarniſhed by 
the breath of a malicious world; ſhe 
is pure and unſpotted as Virtue's ſelf: 
but who can anſwer what the tongue 
of ſlander might dare to ſay if once 
in poſſeſſion of ſuch a ſubjet? — 
Forbid it, heaven, my virtuous, my 
unſullied charmer ſhould ever be thus 
expoſed. I think, and will be- 

Heve, this reflection muſt have oe- 
— curred 
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curred to the fenfible, the diſcerning. 
Clara — ſhe adores her ſiſter, and is 
equally delicate in her ſentiments. 
Can I doubt, then, ſhe will- ſee the 
propricty.of giving up any puniſh 
ment ſhe might wiſn to inflict aon 
me, rather than ſacrifice. her darling 
Fanny's fame. Think not Lfeebanx 
other conſolation from this reflection 0 
than what I have mentioned yet: 
need I: ſay this? J think not: no. 
let me db both you and myſelf more 
juſtice, —— I bad thoughts of meet 
ing you in London, or of aſking you! 
to come to me at my feat in Bed- 
fordſhire; but find I cannot prevail 
on myſelf to quit this place, fince I. 8 
* — Mort day's journey 

126 8 F 5 of 


of all I hold dear on earth. If yon 
will indulge me with your company 
here for a while, it will give me all 
the ſatisfaction I am capable of en 
joying. Oblige me if you can, and 
we will then think of ſome means to 
render my Fanny independent. How: 
gloriouſly ſhould I think my whole 
fortune beſtowed for that dear pur- 
poſe 1-Is there no way, George, af 
i ſettling a thouſand or two a year 
upon her without her concurrence? 
Muſt her dear hand fign the deeds, 
Ke. —1 ſhall never be able to reſt 
till this is done; yet I fear it is im · 
poſſible: for, alas l how can it be 
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managed without ber knowing it to 
28 the gilt of * adoring penitent 
10 y Far: $47 | Charles 
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Charles — and if 6 wes ah, my Jeny 


George! But come to me. Not 
that I mean, ſuppoſing this wiſh af 
my fond heart could be accompliſh»- 


ed, to relinquiſh my hopes of vet 


being forgiven. Ob! no, nog ſhe 
is, ſhe muſt fill be mine, or fare wel 
life, — Write to me inſtantly what 


preſſes every hour. Remember, my 
happineſs, my only chance for hap- 
pineſs is at ſtake.” | Uſe every poſſi- 
ble-means to get perfect intelligence 
8 you value my peace; yet, tell me _ 
not WE 15 — to recover. * 2 


i £3125 | r gg! 
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Fanny to Oni a del 


1 my PRES Clara has Fay 


given her Fanny for concealing from 


her the place of her ſweet retreat — a 
timidity, an unconquerable timidity, 
my beloved liſter, alone prevents me. 


_ So. terrified am I for the fatal conſe- 


quences ' which might, perhaps; fol- 


low the diſcovery, that I dare not, 


indeed I dare not even truſt the im. 
portant ſecret to your though the 
friend of my ſtill bleeding heart. Be 
ſatisfied, then, my Clara, with-thels 


repeated aſſurances of my being not 
only in better health than we could 


reaſonably 4 but . more 
1217 1 a at 


2 90 a. * — 4 — 
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at eaſe yes, my love, there are 


hours in which your. Faony weeps | 
not — and could I have believed x this | 


, 331 


ſome time ago? 1 Ah! ! no, no —1 
us hope, then, that a time may yet 
come, when, 1 may Rill weep leſs." 
Think what reaſon 4 bave to. ble 
the kind hand of Providence that led 
my wandering. feet to this: abode, o of 
peace, and innocence... 1n my, mig. 
rable ſituation, it is a bleſſing rr 
which we can never be ſufficiently | 
grateful... Myr venerable friends here 
treat me with a parental tenderneſs | 
and affection, , They cannot but g ee 
that want of health, 1 Is not my on on ly 
motive for. retirement; vet loch is 
their prugence and delicsey, they 
F 5 have 
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have expreſſed no impertinent curio- 
ity, no deſſre to be let farther into 
my reaſons than is agreeable” to my- 
af,” Is not this a proof of their 
worth and underſtanding ? * F trem- 
bled, on my firſt coming, leſt they 
ſhould entertain an 7 unfavourable 
conjektures. Alas! it was but too 
'Tatural to fear it, young and i unpro- 
tefied as they ſaw I was: but F have 
every reaſon to imagine, though 
they gueſs T am unfortunate, they 
believe me innocent. Did they” not, 
pious and virtuous as they are them. 
ſelves, they could not treat me with 
tuch! benevolence and affection. They 
have no children of their own | with 
them, The on] * child they ever 


had 
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bad is a daughter, who is "bappily 


married, and lives about thirty miles 
off. They have a little girl. of her's 
here at preſent, about four years old, 
on whom, as yon may ſuppoſe, theſe. 

worthy people perfectly dote; and. 


no wonder, for a ſweeter little prat- 


er I never beheld; the is my con- 
fant companion in all my rambles, 
nd my ſcholar too, for one of 4p 
very few amuſements is teaching het 
to read, and any other netle ching 
her tender age is capable off. She 
das no name for me but the bet? 
pretty young lady. Vo woul#'8 
delighted to fee” with What tender, 


innocent careſſes the endexveurs td 


footh me when at any time the: bins 
224 F. +; e 
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1 
we, in tears. % Why, .grandpapa,” 


ſhe often ſays, ai do you let my feet 


« kind young lady cry ſo ſadly 1 


« am ſure ſhe is always good ; is the 
* not, grandmama? and you never 


make me cry but when JI am 
66 naughty.” ——— 1 have not yet had 
courage. to venture to church. There 
are two or three gates! families who 
ſometimes come to it, it ſeems, and, 
Jou, may believe, I with not to be 
ſeen by them. The appearance of 2 
ſtranger might excite curioſity, and 
they might not be ſo delicately ſcru- 
pulous as not to aſk queſtions it 
would pain me to anſwer. 1 have 
freely given this as my reaſon for 
abſenting myſelf to theſe good peo- 


ple, 


"WI 
ple, and they do me the juſtice to 


believe I ſincerely regret the neceſſity 
I am under of not accompanying 
them. Adieu for half an hour, 
my love — the ſweet little Peggy is 
come to tell me tea is ready. 


In continuation. 


While we were at tea, Clara, a 
letter was delivered to my kind friend, 
Mr. W. which is the only name you, 
my love muſt know him. by. 1 
plainly ſaw by his looks he was 2 
ſtranger to the hand. He examined 
the ſeal, as if doubting it was for 
him; convinced at laſt, however, it 
certainly was, he opened it: but if 1 
ä beſore 
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before obſerved marks of ſurpriſe, 
they were now viſibly increaſed; his 
eyes in voluntarily, perhaps, met 
mine, yet 1 fancied the motion was 
not involuntary — he was viſibly 
much agitated, bnt faid nothing,— 
Again he looked at me with an ex- 
preſſion of. tender pity, — Having 
finiſhed it, he put it in his pocket, 
and endeavoured to affume an air of 
mdifference ; though 1 was certain 
its contents had brought ſome extra- 
8 ordinary intelligence; of what nas 
ture it was impoffible for me to 
gueſs: but I felt a kind of terror leſt 
they ſhould concern me. This was 
very filly, Clara, but, cireumſtanced 
as T am, Was 1. unnatural to fear 
3 every 
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every thing? — Heavens thought * 
what if the ungenerous, the cruel de- 
ſtroyer of my peace has diſcovered 
that I atn here! — It never till thae 
moment occurred to me that he might 
eaſily diſcover it by inquiring on the 
road, having once” found the firſt 
poſtillion who drove me from his 


houfe. At the dreadful time I left it, 


I thought of nothing but getting 
fafely, and as foon as poſſible, away? 
I took no precautions to prevent it; 


nor, was it to do again, which hens- | 


ven forbid'! 1 mould I know what pre- 
eaution'to take no doubt, it might 
be a thouſand other things, yet . 
ftill tremble with apprehenſions, nor 


* T be at reſt till convinced my 
fears 
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fears are groundleſs yet how am l 
to be convinced — My dear Clara, 
this letter has diſtreſſed me: ſhould 
it really be as I tremble to believe; 
and ſhould theſe apparently worthy 
people, be prevatled upon by his in- 
finuating eloquence to — but it can- 
not be — would he not rather have 
come himſelf ? — for aſter his inhu- 
man conduct, can I doubt bis being 
even capable of appearing before me: 
Eyes; a mind depraved, baſe as be 
bas proved his to be, muſt be capa - 
ble of any thing. I muſt then be 
miſtaken. — Why write to him? 
| Surely he would rather have wrote 
at once to myſelf; for what purpoſe 
would the other anſwer, eſpecially 

| as 
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wit does not appear I am to be ace 
quainted with- his having done it, — 
Theſe reflections have in ſome meas; 
ſure relieved, me. I think there is 
ſome weight in them. I will endea- 


vour to baniſh, my fears, and. hope 
to find I had no cauſe for them. 


Men my love, let a if you 
bave yet granted the requeſt I made 
in my laſt? Have you, as I carneſt- 


ly intreated, given your dear hand to | 


your amiable lover? Alas! I fear 
not; for, in hopes of ſeeing that in- 
tereſting paragraph, I have for ſome 
time, far removed as I am from the 
buſy world, contrived to get the 
3 e to me regularly 

| | three 
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three times a week from a neigh- 
bouring market town; all other 
news I am indifferent about. The 
world forgetting, my only wiſh is 
to be by the world forgot; except 
my wiſh for the happineſs of my 
Clara. Do, my beloved ſiſter, let 
me have the joy of reading this, I 
hope, joyful event. Surely you will 
not deny your poor Fanny any con- 
ſolation in your power. Remem- 
ber, my love, when you are once 
miſtreſs of a houſe of your own, I 
may, perhaps, aſk an apartment in it. 
Will not this argument prevail with 
my kind, my affectionate Clara? — 
Sir Edward, I am ſure, will not re- 
fuſe me either his pity or protection: 


for 
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for your fake he will freely give me 
both. Make him happy, then, as 
he deſerves to be; and thereby add 
all you can to the very ſmall portion 
of felicity enjoyed at an 2 Your 
ever _— ene 
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Fi Wa The fone to the ſane. 


AN event has e 4 1 laſt 
wrote to my dear Clara, which, I am 
certain, will give her no leſs pleaſure 
than it does her grateful Fanny. Ne- 
ver, never let the innocent deſpair; 
for great reaſon have I to ſay, they 
are the peculiar care of Providence, 
I am going to leave theſe worthy 
friends, my love, and ſhall not be 

able to do it without regret ; and 


A though they kindly tell me, in loſing 


my engaging company, as they are 
pleaſed to call it, they ſhall loſe their 
greateſt bappineſs, they will endea- 


vour to conſole themſelves by re- 
flecting 


— 


1 ] 

gecting on the delightful change 1 
ſhall make, Their daughter, who 
| told you was married, lived, it 
ſeems, before that with a widow lady 
of large fortune as companion. Of 
this lady I had often heard them talk 
in the moſt grateful terms for her 
- condeſcending and | generous treat- 


ment of their dear Peggy. It ſeems, 
ſhe married from her family, and has 
ever ſince been highly eſteemed by 
ber. A few days ago this lady 


called here in her way home, hav- 
ing been on a viſit in this part of the 


country, not merely to ſee the wor- 

thy people, but to make them the 

offer of taking their little grandehild 

home to her mother, as ſhe'was ſoon 
5 Be 


1 16 ] 
to have gone at any rate, and they 
only waited for a favourable oppor- 
tunity of ſending her; this, it feemz, 
ſhe knew, for 1 find her ſeat is with- 
in a mile or two of their daughter's 
place of reſidence. I muſt give this 
good lady a name, my love, that my 
ſtory may run in a ſmoother ſtile = 
Mrs. D. then, let me call her. 
When ſhe drove to the door, 1 was 
ſitting with my ſweet little Peggy 
on my knee, buſily employed in de- 
corating her hair with ſome flowers 
ſhe had gathered for that purpoſe in 


a pleaſant arbour, where I ſpend ma- 
ny of my ſolitary hours, at the end 
of our neat little garden. The ſound 
of a carriage made me ſtart; it was 

A 2 


Fs: 

the firſt I had- either heard or ſeen 
ſince my atri val — 1 would have in- | 
ſtantly gone into the houſe, but ſhe | 
bad got there before me, and there 
was no getting to my own room 
without going through that in which 
they received their welcome gueſt— 
this diſtreſſed me — I then determin- 
ed to ſtay where I was till ſhe took _ 
her leave 3. when, behold, in leſs than 

den minutes came on a violent ſhower 
of rain. To ſtay now without being 
wet to the kin, was impoſſible = 
wy kind little companion inſtantly, 


without bidding, flew into the houſe 


for my cloak the maid, however, 
brought it to me, and, putting it on. 
* . followed her. 
7 went 


ſome time on chat ſubſect 6 Will 


t ]. 

went ſtrait to my apartment, only 
eurteſying as I paſſed; She ſtayed u 
confiderable time. At laſt the child 
came to tell me ſhe was going home 
to her mama with the * that was 
below in her fine coach. © I like tb 
54 go very well,“ added ſhe, an 
yet I don't like to leave you who 
«6 are ſo good to me, nor grand. 
„ mama and papa neither — I wih 
« .you were all going. with me.” 1 
I kiſſed the dear little creature, who 
when called from me, - burſt into 
tears. Soon after it drove. from the 
door, I went down to comfort my 
honeſt friends for tlie loſs of tbeir 
little darling. Aſter we had chatted 
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6 — forgive us, my dear ear young 
3 lady,” faid Mr. W. « when I tell 
« you we have deen talkitig's great _ 
« deal About your to the See | 
„ lady whs has aft left as. Of 
me! cried 1, Quite flarted, —« Yes, + 
indeed, we have,“ fepflec tic, With 
a look of tenderneſs, mingled, 
ra gi with Kind pity — and 
« yet we Have not faid half the 
* things i in your praife we think, 
« nay, ate ſute you! deſerde Fou 
re very good, my dear Sit, fald 1; 
and I am greatly flattered by the 
approbation of ſo worthy 4 man. 


« Shall T' be fret; eried be, „ and 


tell you' all that pafſed a By 
all means, faid I; your very e 


1. . 7 
ging preface gives me reaſon to be- 
lieve 1 ſhall, hear nothing but what 
18 agreeable. I would gladly hope 
vou will think it ſo,” returned he; 
if not, L can only ſay, what 1 
6 have done was purely from mo- 
40 tives of eſteem and friendſhip.” — 
I now, my dear Clara, prepared to 
liſten with all attention, and no {mall 
impatience, to hear what was to fol. 
low. Ur ed P ardon me, my good 
young lady, if I f it is but too 
8 « eaſy to ſee you are far, far from 
being ſo happy as I ſincerely wiſh, 
I ventured to ſuppoſe you. might, 
e perhaps, ſtand in need of a friend 
more able to ſerve you than 1 am; 
6. * though, Lean ah with truth, there 


359 


bo , 
4 * 
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* is none more willing.“ I bowed 
to this kind ſpeech,; unable to ſpeak, 
my heart was ſo filled with gratitude; 
— Vou are young, and, let me 
6 ſay, lovely. The ſolitary life you 
„ lead here cannot be agreeable 
though it but too well ſuits yo¹,᷑H 
« prefent dejected ſpirits; perhaps 
you would even prefer! it to any 
« other at this time: but it grieves 
„us both to think you ſhould not 
„ be in a ſituation, where, by Aa 
4 little amuſement, and change of 
« ſcene, it might inſenſibly wear off. 
Think not, we wiſh to part with 
* you. Alas | ſhould the little plan 
4] have ſormed with a view to 
6: . happineſs take place, it will 
IO G 5. 4; 


18 
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1 be a melancholy. parting, to us | 
„ who love you with a parents 
+ fondneſs, I confeſs, I had {poke 
of our amiable. gueſt before you 
came in. If Mrs. D. was charm- 
ed with the character I juſtly gave 
vou then, the was ſtüll more ſo 
*. after ſeeing yon, though ſhe had 
++, but, a ſlight view; yet, flight a 
it was, the ſweet intereſting ſen- 
* ſibility, the engaging expreſſion | 
« of your lovely countenance, , at 
« once. fo greatly prejudiced: her in 
your faveur, that the kindly faid | 
e me, That is really the moſt 
< beautiful young creature I ever be- 


< the. account you give me of her 
8 | gentle 


| © with! her company; that I think 


"FEY 
„gentle manners. The deje&lon 
« you mentioned is, alas ! but too 
visible: I wiſh' from my ſoul 1 
« could” be the happy means of re- 
0 ſtoring her peace of mind. She 
« pauſed a moment. Suppoſe my 
« worthy friend,” continued the com- 
« paffionate Mrs, B. you” were ts 
tell her what I have faid, in any 
«4 manner” you think will leaſt hurt 
make me particularly happy if ſhe 
« would indulge me for a while 


{> ſolitary” a place, however the 
4 dir of mne "ag * with" How 
64 health, muſt maſt be prejudicial tis hee 
&<. pft. 80 - amiable a 5 6 * 

. 
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« would be highly pleaſing to me; 
t and it ſhall be my ſtudy to render 
her ſituation as agreeable to her 
as poſſible I really feel myſelf fo 
4 much intereſted in her happineſs; 
4 that I ſhall be impatient till L hear 

from you what the amiable- crea- 
ture ſays to my propoſal.” — Can 
vou, my dear Clara, conceive the 
grateful emotions with which my 
heart was oppreſſed while liſtening | 
to this worthy man ! To expreſs all 
I felt, was impoſſible; but vou may 


believe I at leaſt made him ſenſible 
the offer was too generous, too oblig- 
ing, to require a moments heſitation. 
To have refuſed, would have been 
: bag Wires, diſreſpect; 


this 


L 12# Þ 
this told bim, at the ſame time-add- 


ig, with great truth, the thoughts 
of leaving ſuch kind, ſuch tender 
friends as they had been to me, pained 


my heart. Sincerely did I win it 


pad been confiſtent with prudence to 
have told them every particular of 
my ſad ſtory. They had proved 
themſelves. worthy of my confidence; 
had not a doubt of it; yet had not 
courage to - relate- what muſt have 
coſt me ſo many tears. I freely told 
them, however, I was very unhappy t 
that ſome unfortunate circumſtanees 
in my ſituation made it improper for 
me to explain to them, as I wiſhed, 
the cauſe ; but begged them to be⸗ 
lieve, though not at liberty to give 
we G 4 them 
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them that proof of my eſteem, they. 
ſhould never have cauſe to regret the 
kind, the aſſectionate treatment I had 
met with while under their hoſpitable | 
roof — That though, indeed, an un- 
fortunate young creature, J had the 
heart felt conſolation to know myſelf 
an innocent one; and be aſſured, my 
Hances: been more affluent than they 
are at preſent, nothing ſhould have 
induced me to leave this ſweet, fe- 
treat. I wiſh for ſolitude; tis moſt 
ſuited not only to my taſte but my 
very unhappy condition; and never 
can I hope to find a {pot where 1 
could have paſſed my wiretched. days 


wy more peace and tranquillity ; 
| but 


Fwy 1 
but, alas! I dluſ not to confels, 1 


- #+ 


not in my power to reward your 


kindnefs as it deſerves ; and ſhould. 1 
merit your valued friendſhip, cou 
think of Raying to de a burden to. 
you? On looking up, I found both 
theſe” worthy. people in tears — Yes, 
my / Clara, they even rolled down 
the venerable face of this. tender⸗ 
| hearted old man. As for his affbe⸗ 
4ionate wife, ſhe gave free vent to 
bers — and gazed on me with” o 
much pity,” ſo much compaiſ 5 
that I could not ſtand it. 1 felt m 9 

ſelf 1 0 fnt—? win go into. 


Fi am not t quite welt} when tha 
we e will talk fartherof this kind pio 
. G 5 pPoſal. 
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poſal.— e God. bleſs you, my ſweet 
* Joung lady, cried. they. both, as I, I 
« « paſſed.tl them— God bleſs Bs, and, 
« {nd you happier days.” —— 1 


910. 


heard, no more, but hurrying ta my 
' little, favourite arhour, | burſt in tears. 
When my ſpirits were a little, more. 
compoſed, I began ſeriquſly to re-. 

| Aeg on what J had heard — Of Mrs. 


ee Leculd have no doubt—. 


711 An 4 #4 of 


Her praiſes I 1 bad heard a thouſand, | 
times, w when they could have no mo- 

tive hut gratitude f for uttering. them; 3. 
I allo , conſidered, that I could not, 
as 1. ſaid to them, think of Sonia, 


»#.4 24 
* 


much longer with bem, fince 1 it was. 


25. 44 14 


not in my power to, make them, a, 


| P roper.s ac eee for the ad. 
5 ditional 


| # Ko 


[wr } | 
ditional expence they had put them: 
ſelves to on my account. Fiſtgen 
guineas was all my ſtock of money 
when I arrived; that ſum would no | 
doubt have ſatisfied; their generous 
hearts, had I taid: ſome months; 
but what muſt have been- my next 
reſource ?. Ahl. Clara, what indeed! 
had not heaven, in tender compaſſion 
to my diſtreſs, - ſent this, kind friend 
to relieve at't Before Lagain en- 
| tered+the. houſe, I had determined to 
accept her obliging offer: I told them 
ſo; and. Mr. W. immediately fat | 
down to inform bis friend of my 3 
ready compliance. 1 thought 1 
could do no leſs than incloſe a few 
lines from myſelf, to expreſs tbe 

| G 6 deep 
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deep ſenſe 1 had of ber goodheſb. 
This they g ee Re. W 
dect anſwer imaginable, Ag 
me ſhe would have the pleafure of 
coming for me herfelf next Friday; $1 
and as far as peſſible to lighten that 
1 obligation, the begged I would not 
= be diftrefled about what 1 might poſ- 
fibly think was giving her unnecefs 

fary trouble, ſince on the contrary 
he never failed to find little journies 
of that kind of ſervice to her health. 
There is a delicacy 1 in that reflection, 
that I am certain my loved Clara 
will be no leſs charmed With, than 
5 e Ff. This is Wed · 
94  neſday'; 


E % 
neſday; in two days then, my love, 
Tam to bid adieu to theſe very wor- 
thy people. I cannot bring myſelf 
to think of it without pain. They, 
are really inconſolable; yet with® 
tears in their eyes aſſure me, they He 
rejoice in my happy proſpect. Vou : 
ſee, my Clara, my apprehenfions in 
regard to the letter at which I was 
weak enough to be ſo much alarmed, 
were wholly groundleſs. — Thank 
heaven for it, — Farewel, my dear- 
eſt, my kind fiſter, — Depend on 
bearing from me the moment I am 
ſettled with the generous Mrs. B. - p 
and I muſt again, on my knees, in- 
treat, you, to let me have the; * of a 
ſeeing your loved name in the papers 

im- 


i 
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— 


immediately; for that it may grate. 
the firſt paragraph 1-read on my: ar- 
rival there, is the earneſt prayer of, 
your ever tenderly affectionate 
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Hare what 2 «delightful, 
yet what, an affecting letter! — It is 
from wy. Fanny, Harriot! 1— Ves, it 
is from my Fanny and the * is going 
to be but take it—read i it, read 
t and rejoice over its contents, as 
I have done. —So happy has it wee 


k ©, 4 © 


filly thing —but my. eden were fo 
elevated — then ſhe too ſo ſweetly 
prefſes—what could I 907 — Would 
you believe it? 1 have aQtually, in 
the height. of my joy, promiſed to 
give my hand to my impatient Ed- . 


ward, 


W 
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ward, in a very, very few days 
True as you are alive, child Does 
ſhe not ſay, that important event 
once over, ſhe 1 may, perhaps, alk an 
apartment in my ladyſhip's manſion? 
Dear creature — Yes, my dear, ſhe 
does; and then this Mrs. B., thongh 
ſhe were an angel, muſt fubmit to 
the mortification of parting with her. 
Pleale heaven, whatever the world 
may happen to think of my vanity, 
the Paragraph the dear creature ſo 
anxiouſly wiſhes to read,  thall figure 
in capitals—Yes, 1 it ſhall grace every 
paper printed, whether weekly or 
daily : nay, 1 am not ſure | but 1 will 
bave a new one fot myſelf that I 


may h have room to make the matter 
| | fuf- 


L 7 ] 
ſufficiently clear. to her. I long to 
ſee thoſe worthy old ſouls, the W. 's; 
and ſhall certainly take a trip to their l 
ſweet little cottage, when once my 
Fanny is happily ſettled with me, 
were it but to convince them ſhe is 
the angel they are genorous enough 
ta believe hey, notwithſtanding ap- 
prarances were agalnſt her; and to 
reward them, by ſome means or 
other, for their kindneſs. Ves, 1 
will overwhelm them with preſents;; _ 
the old man ſhall at all events have 
a. new Wig in full buckle, and his 
dame a pair of the cleareſt · ſighted 
ſpectacles 1 can meet with, that ſhe 
may ſee it in all its glory, to the 
higheſt perfection. I need not tell 
J. 


E 
you, I preſume, that, what with one 
thing or other. my head is more than 
half turned; it is full time, I give 
you my word, for it has been in a 
melancholy poſition for m any tedious 
months, and glad am I to catch at 
every twig of joy that offers — And' 
is it not joy to reflect that my poor 
Fanny has not ſunk to the grave 
under ber ſorrows — and that the 
may, nay, that ſhe will pofitively be 
reſtored to her Clara's arms, perhaps 


in leſs than one not to mention 
chat a certain perſon will be given 
to thoſe of another certain perſon, 
in leſs than a werk. — Heavens! 
child, if all this: does not amount to 
Joy, pray tell me what does? My 


dear, 
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dear, my enamoured, my poor diſ= 


pairing lover, Lord Morland, J hear 
has left town, unable, I preſume, to 
ſupport the ſhock he is ſoon to meet 
with. Joy go with Him. Am 1 
not kind Farewell. 


- 
; 1254 
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7 he ame to the ſame. 
| Harmor, before yu receive 
theſe few lines, I ſhall embrace my 
Fanny. I had but juſt fent my laft 
letter to the poſt, when a note was 
brought me, not wrote by her own 
dear hand for fear of accidents, but 
by the perſon with whom the actu- 
ally is at this moment, in Ruſſel- 
ſtreet, Blooraſbury. — She tells me 
not what change has happened in 
Her ſituation to occaſion her coming, 
but aſſures me ſhe is well, and longs 
5 impatiently to inform me of a thou- 
1 intereſting particulars. I am ſo 
agitated 


. 
agitated with hopes and fears, Har- 
riot, that 1 tremble from head to 
foot. — What, can it mean ? — What 
can have happened? — I am breath- 
leſs with expectation. I have ſent 
for à chait, as I. dare not order the 
carriage — that would occaſion queſ- 
tions to be aſked, It is come. 1 
ſhall ſend this as it is. Ab, my 
Fanny, my dear, dear F anny, pray 


heaven no new misfortune may have | 


thus unexpectedly brought you to 
the arms of your Clara. een 
—F owes... nb 0 
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T7, be Jane fo the fame. If 
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| Wi 3 a you h Har 
riot, at my long, long ſilence, but 
never can you gueſs the abominable 
cauſe : and ĩt would take me an age 
to. tell vou. — Heavens! 4 . what 2 
ſcene haye I been engaged in ſince 
you heard, from me! I have not pa- 
tience to think of my folly in being 
ſo eaſily impoſed upon. — Yet, how 


5 could I dream of ſuch a horrid plot! 


The thoughts of ſeeing my darling 
Fanny put every other out of -my 
head at that moment, though now 
I kee I was weak beyond forgivennels 
re to 
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to credit the vile forgery. — The note 
I mean, my dear, I mentioned in the 
few. lines I wrote you on receiving 
1 I now, I ſay, ſee my folly; 
but Iam puniſhed for it with a ven- 
geance — and the vile wretch too — 


But let me try what I can do in the 


way of narrative; for I have much, 
much to relate, and not half time 
for it. I cloſed. my laſt to' you, that 
1 might ſtep into the chair I had or- 
dered, which I, like a ſimpleton, 
believed was to convey me to my 


dear ſiſter. Dying with impatience, 
I bid the fellows carry me to Ruſſel 
firect as faſt as poffible. I tock n 
ſervant with me, to prevent all en» | 
EE Judge, if youean, of mx 


emotions 1 


44 
emotions as I went along. On com- 
ing to the ſtreet, who ſhould I ſe 
but my old friend Frank, ſtanding 
by a cartiage; he too ſaw me, bit 
inſtantly went into the houſe where 
he was waiting. I concluded it was 
to avoid my ſeeing him, as we had 
parted in diſpleaſure, and was, you 
may believe, mighty eaſy about the 
matter. The bouſe I was directed 
to was within a few doors of it — 
My chair ſtopped ;—but, good: God! 
think what aftoniſhmentT was'thrown 
into, when, before the men had time 
to knock at it, or I te help myſelf, 
1 was whiſked up in fome body's 
ems and put inte a carfiage,” which 
iuſtaatly drove off like lightning · 
een All 


wo, 
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was for ſome time ſo utterly con- 
grandes, that beg bees he 
ate! exclaimed I, wbt i the en 
ing of all nis At the fine tine 
finding ſotnething prevent thy: put. 
ting my head out at the indes, 48 
F was going to" foi Tin then oF 
knew not but I tas alone [brane 
was my amtazement: but judge f fr 
was not increaſed, to-fin# at my WG 
the” horrid, this ab6mindblei 1 
Motland; 1 tow. gave 1 violent 
 fetedm ! terrified àlmoſt out f wy 

ſenſes, AG Be eompoſed., my 05 
6 gel,“ eriec the abandòned wretelf: 
=: Be compoſed - and patiently Iiſtem 1 
Vol. . a 
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* to the-moſt enamoured.of men.“ — 
Pavyently. liſten to you! replied, I, 
With, a .· look of thejutmoſt,contemptz | 
pit / ini nature yqu ſhould dare tg 
expect it! Order the carriage to ſtop 
this, moment, or by heavens, my 
Lord, you.,thall, dearly repent this 
outrages, ,;' Do not flatter yaurſelf | 
you; .have;;s' filly, weak creature to 
deal-reith, Y hom it is in your, power 
to intimidater No, believe me, I 
ſoorn, , 1 ,deſpiſe;, you, for, this infa · 
wong inſult; and will make you 
dęeply, ſenſihle of it. before it is long. 
Ivo, Harriot, I had much to 
dp to refrain from expreſſions ill be- 

coming the tongue of a female.— I . 
was provoked beyond all enduring 3: 
4 e 


1 J 

yet the carriage drove on ke für: 

and as the horrid wretch had artfully” 
Kcoyed me to that part of the Tow 
we were in the coumtry in a few 

minutes. F inding Thad more ſpi- 

rit than he, T preſume, expected, he 
looked exceedingly like” a fool. LT 
could actually have” found in my 
heart w laugh at the condemned -lixe 
figure he made, but feared the con- 
ſequence.” — «Miſs Falkland,” 
cried the animal, at laſt, 41 ronfefs! 
6 nothing can Jölnt) thi AST T-have* 
taken, but my Ungdvernsble paſs” 
«ſion, That Tadore you— that * 
„ have adored you from the da) 3 
* firſt beheld ybur matchlefs bezüty P 
you cannot brit Kd W. < — Ves, ; 

Lin nod H 2 + mp 
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« my charming creature,” —and the 
fellow, Harriot, had the face to at- 
tempt taking my hand — I lore 
vyou even to madneſs. Deigu 
then To madneſs, indeed! 
cried I, interrupting bis ridiculous 
apology : there you have expreſſed 
yourſelf properly — But do voi then 
imagine me mad alſo ? You certainly 
muſt, if you can fatter yourſelf thoſe | 
common · place compliments are to 
produce ſuch wonderful effects as 
your juſtification:— Pray, my Lord, 


* do not fancy I am fo unaccuſtomed 


to bave fine ſpceches made me, a8 


| that thoſe you. have impertinentiy 


uttered ſhould wake, me forget the 


* 1 am.intitled to. Since you 
5 3 honeftly 


24 
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honeſtly confeſs your madneſs, allow 
me, who, I give. you my hotour, 
am in my ſober ſenſes, to adviſe you, 
for your own fake, if-not for mine, 
to put an end to this frolic,” by or- 
dering your carriage to drive quietly 
home again It is really, my Lord, 
by far the wiſeſt thing you can do; 
for you may depend upon it, going 
on cannot poſſibly anſwer your very 
honourable purpoſe, The cool, oo 
temptuous manner in which 1 de- 
livered this friendly advice; Herriot, 
I plainly ſaw provoked him beyond all 
enduring'; de bit his lips, tutned pale 
35 a ghoſt with paſſion ; and had we 
been in a room iuſlead of à carriage, i 
. | ſuppoſe, have pranced about 
bai: H 3 like 


. | 

, 

" \ 
0 


[4 lovely of your ſex, — Was you 
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like any hero. in tragedy... You, will 
perhaps maryel, my dear, at my 
courage. — I mo at ĩt my 
elf; but it was inſpired by contempt 
and, indignations; I believe, in my 


Conſcience, | the guilty wretch was at 


that | moment more afraid of your 


„Clara than ſhe; was of him. Such 


was my offended, pride, chat. would 
not ſuffer myſelf to faney I feared a 
Heat me, cried he, (once more; 
4 hear me, I intreat you, maſt 


+ leſs deſpair, by giving this dear, 


this invaluable hand to another? 


. Ad could 1 live, could 1 exiſt, 
244 1 K „ had 
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« had ] fuffered you to execute your 
(6:cruel, fatal purpoſe Upon my 
word; my Lord; ſaid I, calmly wich- 
drawing it, in! ſpite of his: effG6yrs to 
detain-ity' I neither know, noni dente 
whether! you could or not; but the 
experiment will ſoong I hopesche grad 
fince I certainly ſhall give it ta uns 
other, whether you think properits 
live or die: and if the latter ſnould 
happen, (though there is no. great 
reaſon, I preſume, to apprehend: it) 
the world will make aſhift to ſurvioe 
| us lofs. 080 ine et gm 

ol - A or H L e 

We bad hy Gig ns Harriet 
proceeded ſeveral miles on our agred- 
able journey, | chatting! in the eaſpy 
n 5 H 4 pleaſant | 
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pleaſant manner I am telling you 
A pauſe enſued, as if by mutual 
| confent-— He appeared to be muſing 
* on vobat method he ſhould take to 
bumble-a ſpirit he found rather in- 

{ convenient I believe; and J, in de» 
viſing ſome plan to get out of tha 
pretty ſerape. It grew late; I could 
barely ſee what o'clock it wu by my 
; watch; Still we drove on rapidly: 
when, do my inexpreſſible 3 
heard the ſound of a carriage. 
once reſol ved to ſeream with all = 
might for help; 4 this, his Lordſhip 

| i was not, I believe, aware of — the 
e man ia ſomething! d t 
| think of. Phe mement I judged it 

5 to be „ eee n. 

out 
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ont of the window, calling out a8 
joud as I poſſibly could, Help! 
Help! For heaven's ſake flop, who - 
ever you are, and ſave me from the 
power of a villain! — My cries were 
heard, not only by thoſe to whom 
they were addreſſed, but my ſtartled 
companion alſo, you may gueſs.— 
He endeavoured to pull me back to 
my ſeat; and putting his hand o 
my month, called to the poſtillion 
to drive on as faſt as his horſes could 
gallop. His orders were in vain; 
for my deliverer had ſprung from his 


chaiſe, and holding a piſtol to the 


fellow's hreaft, bid him ſtir at bis 
RY My Lord now ſprung out 
| alſo, ſwearing: moſt hereically, and 
5 Big demand- 
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demanding by, what authority he dar. | 
ed to ſtop his progreſs. — . By the 
be.” lady's, '” replied the other, wh 
«. called me to reſcue her from the 
t hands of a villain; and fuch, Sir, 
„ whoever you are, I, deem you to 
be, for detaining her contrary te 
« ber inclinations.” He was now 
advancing. to releaſe me, 3 1. 
Lordſhip fred at him, bu happily 
miſſed. My generous friend could 
now do no leſs than follow his hor- 


rid nn. in his _ defence, 


| abs viſto NE OT 
and bis Lordſhip, uttering a thou: 
{and horrid imprecations, fell to the 
| nnd, IJ. Was by, this time, my 
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dear Harriotz more dead than alive, 
with terror. Unable to move, dat 
breathleſs, and ready fo fait. whgn 
my ſpirited, deliverer came to preſent 
me his hand, that, I might accept ha 


place he politely offered: me ini his 
chaiſe but, gracious heavens What 
was my aft oniſhment, to find, on his 
nearer, approach, it was my,;beloved 
brother Heayen and earth!“ 
cried, he, N do,, 1. ſee! My 
Clara, — M. Obaxles!, my dear 
. Charles 1, exclaimed I ſpringing ãnto 
his arms. I coul utter no more a- 
I. fell. lifeleſs on. his dear boſomy . 
How long 1 continued in thisꝗdiſ- 
treſſing condition. I know not n, 
length, however, I. began to gecovor, 
* N 6 4 and 
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and found myſelf tenderly ſupported 
E. my dear brothet's arms, while he 
vs ufing a thouſand endearing ex- 
preſſions to remove my terrors. — 
Oh! my dear, dear Charles, cried 1, 
When able to ſpeak, tell me, tell 
me, are you "wounded? — Ah! 1 
tremble, I die with apprehenſions for 
à liſe ſo dear to me. — © I am not, 
my love,” replied he; * Tam aſe, | 

J am well, and bleſs heaven for 
4 ſending me ſo fortunately. to your 

« relief,” Ah, I can never be fuf · 
ficiently gratefu] teſul, cried 1, preſfing | 
him tenderly to my heart—But what 
is become of the horrid wretch- yo 
have 'wounded ? — . He is at no 
ä ſaid he; his fer» 


« vants 


„ 
« vints are binding up his wounds 
the beſt way they can; till mere 


« {killful hands can be got — I have 


_ « ſent my man to help them; and-if- 
you, my love, are not fearful of 
being left a few minutes alone, I 
« will alfo go and ſee what can be 
1 done for him.“ Not- at all, re- 
plied 1 — go, my dear Charles; go 
by all means. — Ah! heaven forbid 
they ſhonld prove mortal: for ybur 
fake, my beloved brother, I pray 
they may not; the very thought diſ- 
tracts me, however juſtly he may 
merit ſuch a fate. — Away he went; 
and ſoon returning, ſaid he had ſeen 
dim ſafely placed in bis carriage 
T men in with hien, 
ordering 
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ordering tbem to drive carefully to 
the neareſt town, and there to get 
proper aſſiſtance. — But will he live 
do you think? ctied I in the om 
agony.— © ] have no doubt of it, 
replied my dear Charles; the 
wound is only in his ſhoulder b. 1 
may poſſibly loſe an arm, my 
% love; and all things conſidered, l 
think he may quietly put up with 
1 that loſs, and thank his ſtars: t was 
% no worſe.“ — He now. put me into 
his chaiſe; and ſeating bimſelf by me, 


one arm kindly. thrown round my 


waiſt, to ſupport. my ſtill trembling 
frame, he bid: them drive. gently on 
towards London. It. was: fo late, 
our We. could. not eur, get to 


SN OEM town 


wo” 
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town that night. 1 had no, uneaf- 
neſs on that account, you may be- 
lieve, protected as J fo, happily was, 
except what I felt for the terrors and 
aſtoniſhment my abſence would o- 
caſion in Harley - ſtreet. There was 
no help for it, however; and we 


conſoled ourſel ves with the reflection, 
that they would not be of very long 


duration. What a multitude of 
queſtions Were now aſked by us 
both 1. So many, Harriot, and ft 
rapidly, that the; poor anſwers were 
quite loſt in the delightful; buſtle. 
When, we, got fo the inn where we 
were to remain all. night, boweyes, 
they came in for a. ſhare of our. ate 
tention», But though. we ſat. up 
* chatting 
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_ vhatting till near two in the moru : 
ing, (in ſpite of my fatigue both of 
mind and body) we had not time 10 
ſuy half we had do ſay; Haring firſt 
informed him of all my own affairs, 
and told bim who the gallant herd 
was from whom he had ſd happily 
delivered me, xc. &. &c., I next 
gave him a patticular aceount of bur 
Iovxed Fanny's melanchoſy fate; and 
many, many tears we both fhed over 
the heart breaking ſtory. You my 
believe 1 did not, in ſpite of all bt 
could ſay, tell him the natne of het 
cruel betrayer. This I never meant 
to do, having promifed the dear in · 
Jured creature to conceal - it from 


have 
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have heard the gave; but much leſt 
could I now think of it, while my 


enraged Charles was ſwearing no 
power on earth ſhould ſcreen be 


Ah | Harriot, I cannot tell you-what 
I ſuffered at that moment — He beg- 
thing that was dear to me, to tell 
him who the monſter was Nay, 
he even threatened to - caſt me from 
his heart for ever, if I perſiſted im 
my refuſal,» — Think, I ſay, Wbt 
Iſuffered. Yet, eauld L obey him 

Harriot? Impaſſible |.» Should I 
not thereby have voluntarily endan · 
gered a life ſe precious to us all- 
une pendent 
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| - pendent of my own fears, for a life 
ſo dear to me, how could I anfwer 
it to my father? — All this, and ten 
thouſand other arguments I urged, 
though for a long time in vain. 
L-ſoothed, .-I : wept, {I 1tmplored be 
would'net-infift upon it. When he 
had quite exhauſted his ſpirits, by 
| the violence of his emotions on find 
ing I was not to be prevailed upon, 
He flung from me, Harriot, ſwear- 
ing he would no longer own me for 
his ſiſter, ſince I would not, though 
it was in my power; put it in his to 
walli out · the ſtain caſt . on his family, 
in the blood of the ſeoundrel who 
had in his abſence dared to diſhonour 
it. This, my dear Harriot, was 
g en 
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more -than-T+:could; ſupport — The 
ſeverity of his expreſſions quite over- 
came me, and I ſell lifeleſs at his 
feet, where I had thrown myſelf to 
intreat he would revoke the eruel 
ſentence. This ſight, as he kindly 
told me when 1 recovered, at once 
ſoſtened and: put all his reſentment 
to flight. He preſſed me with un- 
utterable fondneſs to his heart . 
called me his dear, his beloved Clara; 
bis deareſt fifter, — Begged I wonld 
ſorgive the ſeverity of thoſe expreſ- 
ſions, the warmth and impetudſity 
of his temper had led him to mae 
ale of — Intreated I od for a 
moment reflect on the ſhocking cauſe 
be bad for being ſo agitated. — At 
0 e ann 
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ſured me he would never preſs me 


on the ſubject again, thoogh he 


would not promiſe not to uſe every 
other poſſible means to diſcover what 
ſo nearly prep his honour to be 
informed of. How kind, how 

ſweetly kind and condeſcending, was 
this behaviour, my dear Harriot! -- 
In token of my forgiveneſs, I fondly 
claſped him in wy arins, kiſſing hi 
manly check — and thus ended n 
ſcene which has given me infinite 
diſtreſs. —— - Though we had. fat up 
lo late, yet I was fo impaticnt to ga 
bose, that we were in the carriage 
next morning by fx o'cleck, and 
arrived an Harley - ſtreet juſt 25 they 
had done * But now, Har- 
riot, 
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fot, I muſt truſt wholly to your 
imagination Itis not in my power 
to give yon an idea of che good 
folks* aſtoniſhment, joy, ſurpriſe, 
and all that, when they faw- me en- 
ter the. room, led in by my brother! 
I wilt not even attempt it; ſince. 
al 1 can fay, muſt fall infinitely 
mort of the reality. They ſeemed 
ſtruck motionleſs ; and 1 began to 
fancy they would own neither of us. | 
At laſt, however, when they had 
rubbed up their old eyes, and reco- 
vered ſome degree of reſolution 
Aye! then, my dear, dere was ſuch 
delightful” exclamations — ſach em- | 
bracing — ſuch an inundation of in- 
coherent queſtions — that, in ſhort, 
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it would have done your heart good il | 
to have been witneſs-to the ſeene. 
It cannot, I preſume, be neceſſary to 
tell you, when I ſo providentially 
met my dear brother, Charles, he 
was on his way to London, being 
juſt arrived from America. — 
now began to look ſharp in queſt of 
my friend, Sic Edward; and felt'a | 
ſenſation: ſomething! like diſpleaſure, I * 
not to find him weeping and wailing, Il 
in concert with my family, for the Il © 
loſs of his Clara — But not ſeeing 1 
him, I at laſt eoolly aſked; what was I © 
become of him; — when, behold; 1 FI ® 
found he no ſooner heard I had been N* 
abſent, all night, than, dreading 1“ 


had met with ſome accident, (finding 
. . | 1 On 


n 1 
on enquiry l had gone out in a chair 
without a ſervant) away he flew; 
diſtracted, and ſo forth, in ſearch of 
lis Dulcinia.— It never once entered 
their heads that 1 had been thus 
whiſked: off to the country — His 
f inquiries were of courſe confined. 
amongſt my. acquaintance in town, 
He flew like. a madman from houſe 
to houſe, but. all, to no. purpoſe, as 
you may gueſs; and when fatally 
convinced of it, he returned to 
Harley- ſtreet, pale as a ghoſt with 
terror, about two hours after our 


urival. And now, Harriot, B muſt 
a ſecond time beg you will apply.20; 


find it, a poſſible, more difficult to 
deſcribe 
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your imagination — ſince I ſhould 5 
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deſcribe this ſcene than the firſt. 
Suffice it to ſay, we were as happy 
4 group of - mortals as you could 
wiſh to caſt Your eyes on. Even 
my Fanny Was fer a moment for- 
get. And now I muſt bid you 
farewel; having firſt, however, told 
you a trifling dreumſtance Which 
had like to have eſcaped my memory, | 
viz. — that on Monday next 1 am to 
go with a party to St. George 

chureh to play at matrimony. —1 
know - nothing of the game; and 
mall, T ſuppoſe, make a bung ling 
hand of it. — Vet, I have a kind of 
pre-ſentiment I Mall be no o loſer. — 
D: = Tours, neee . 
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Me Rev. Mr. W. to Sir Cranes 
| SOMERVILLE. 


- 
SIR 1 ö 
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Pramtr m me to return the barks | 
note with which | you were pleaſed to 
intryſt me, - - Accept my beſt thanks, 
Sir, for the honour you do me in 
thus putting ſo much confidence in 
me — Had there been any longer 
occaſion for it, you ſhould not, 1 
truſt, . have found. me unworthy. of 
it: but there is not — The amiable 
and deſerving you vg lady, for whoſe 
happineſs. you appear to be ſo deeply 
| Intereſted, no longer honours my 
N 1 poor 


* 


U 


1 1 


poor cottage with her preſence.— 
Yet, believe me, Sir, bad 1 been in 
a ſituation which put it in my power 


* have made it a retreat, worthy, of 


© = & * 
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ſent. I need not ſay to, vou, Sir, 
who ſeem ſo well acquainted. with 
the amiable creature, I have great 
reaſon to fear, young and diſcerning 
as L am ſure ſhe is. She has been 
ſeverely afflicted; yet ſhe repines 
not; no murmuring, no complaints 
have I ever heard ber utter; but, 
alas I Sir, 1 fear, I fear the efſecis 
will at laſt under mine a conſtitution 
already greatly impaired by ſorrow: 


— Yes, Sir, with grief J write it, 1 


fear 


(1 4 
fear ſhe will not long continue an 
inhabitant of a bad world — Bad I 
call it, ſince ſuch innocence, ſuch 
purity as hers, could not eſcape 
miſery.” But, indeed — indeed, Sir, 
the lovely werping mourner is haſ- 
tening to a better, where ſhe will 
be amply rewarded for all her ſuf- 
ferings, and patient refignation — 
Such patience, ſuch reſignation, old 
as I am, I never was witneſs to. 

Pardon me, Sir — pardon the effu- 
ſions of a heart, 1 will venture to 
ſay, not leſs touched with her ſor- 
rows than yourſelf. Sbe bas 

left my humble dwelling. — 11 it 
is her pleaſure you ſhould know E: 
en % where 


— — 
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where ſhe now is, ſhe will no doubt 
inſorm you of it.. 
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1am,. Sir, with all due reſpect. 
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pens thi incloſed letter, m 
dear ſriend, and then confeſs Il m 
joſtly pronounce myſelf the moſt 
wretched of men. — In my. firſt + 
tranſports of madneſs and deſpait, 
Lvented ten thouſand curſes: on the 
writer, perſuaded be had; betrayed. 

but when quite ſpent} quite 
e with the violence of my 


emotions, I was in à condition 10. 
read it a ſecond time with ſomende- 
gree. of coolneſs. ] found ſuch can- 
dour, ſuch tender coinpathon - 
. in: every! heart - bicaking ne, 
Ar 1 I 3 that 
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that 1 cannot. believe my ſuſpicions 


juſt — But juſt or not, my angel'is | 
gone; and, oh! my dear George, 
ſhe 1s I cannot — cannot-write 
the dreadful ſentence. — My Fanny 
— my adored, my angelic Fanny 
If ever wretch deſerved /pityg:C(urely, 
ſarely, my dear friend, guilty as + 
| have. been, I may now claim that 
W fruitleſs conſolation. —— I am im- 
patiently waiting for my carriage; 
I win fly to the dear ſpot my beſt 
beloved has left — Ves, I will fly, 
ad on my knees, rather than not 
prevail, beſeech the worthy man to 
inform me where ſhe has now taken 
refuge from the cruel deſtroyer of 
— And am J that monſter!” 
| | I, who 


* N —— 
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1 
— I, who would ſacrifice a thouſand 
lives to reſtore it? — Oh! George, 
George — l, even I, am he, — Fare - 
wel, — All is ready, — I am at this 
moment in a raging: fever, — I burn : 
my head is diſtracted — But what is 
that, oompared to the diſtraction i 
the heart of your undone 
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Jovi joy my friend!—My ſite, 


my beloved Clara, and her engaging 


Edward — \ 4 es, the has at laſt in- 
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dulged me —Lb have read the 1 1mpor- 
tant event; I = fondly prefled the 
ſo-wiſhed- for paragraph to my de- 


Tighted' heart, — Oh! may every 


bleſſing heaven can beſtow, be 
poured down on my beſt beloved! 
— Ves, my Clara, I will keep my 
promiſe — Doubt it not; for well 
do 1 know i it is the firſt wiſh of your 


Heart. — Ves, I will come and reſt 


wy wretched head on the {ympa- 
of chizing 


6 \ 


thizing- boſom of my f aſſectionate 
filter; and tell, ber all my griefs; +— 
but firſt my Clara, there are many; 
things ta, ſettle. Impatient as Lam, 
to fold you} to my heart, we muſt, 
paturely weigh, and endeaypur. to 


guard againſt Werd unwithedfye 
conſequence, : 7 and this care muſt be 


my Clara” — you can .o arrange 5 
matters, that my dear father, ang 
my. lov ed brother, WO. 1s. probably 


artived in England by this time, 


ſhall, ill, remain ignorant who it 


1 


is that has, made me the wretched 
ching! 1 am: — if you think they can 


be brought to pity me; and, per- 
baps, f in time, to forgive: my being 
unfortunate ; (for, alas! my Clara, 

LS: " =; 3-0 
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is not that my greateſt crime?) — if, 
I fay; you can do all this, I will fly 
to your friendly arms, and never, 
never ſeek another aſy lum. But, 
that I may know how far you, my 
love, think theſe conditions practi- 
cable, it is neceſſary I ſhould now 
tell you how a letter may find the 
poor wanderer — And ſhould you 
be compelled to daſh all my fond 
hopes; we may ſtill by this means 
continue to correſpond with each 
other: — Addreſs your letters then, 
my love, to Miſs F. Neville, under 
cover to Mrs. Eldridge, Spring 
Grove, Vorkſhire. — And now let 
me give you an account of my pre- 
ſent fituation : — Were it in nature I 
| | could 
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could ever again. in this miſerable 
world taſte happineſs, 1 ſhould cer · 
tainly find it here; my generous 
friend, Mrs! D., is the moſt amiable, 
the moſt worthy of women: her 
fortune is very conſiderable; the lives: 
in affluence, and is adored by all Her” 
neighbours, for her benevolence and 
undounded charity to all who ſtand 
in need of her aſſiſtance — Ste üs 
no family of her own; bit Lam told 
her eſtate gors at her death to a ne- 
pbew, of whom ſhe is dotingly fond, 
and who, the perſom wie then- 
tioned it to me believes, is Al Abroad. 
have given her a ſhort hiftory of 
my unfortunate life, only concealing, 
ay name of my perfidious undcer: 
IH F my 


FRI 
: my own. J alſo begged leave to con · 
ceal, for the , honour of my family, 
By. the addreſs, I have given you, 
you will ſee J have taken that of 
N eville — My, worthy, xetierable 
friend, Mrs, W., knew me by no 
other — She kindly thed many tears 
while liſtening to my; melancholy 
Rory, which was every moment in · 
terrupted by thoſe Which fell in 
ſhowers from your Fanny's £yes.—, 
How. would you, my Clara, be de- 
lighted, to fee, with what tenderneſs 
and aſſection the endeavours, by a 
thouſand different ways, to make me 
forget the dreadful. paſt, and ſooth 
(1 fear, indeed, I fear) my lore- 
breaking heart Wa. hopes of hap-- 


pier 


— 


E 
pier days! — Ves, my Clara, 1 fear 
it, but not on my -own, account, it | 
is for your dear ſake alone 1 look 
forward to the ſilent grave With ſors 
row, ſince 1 know what the: friend 
bf that poor: heart will ſuffer when. 
my laſt hour arrives, though not 0: 
then can can I hope to be at peace. — | 
Vet, be not too much alarmed, my 
kind ſiſter; 1 may Unger many 
years: grief is a very, very flow 
poiſon, my love: nor does it always, 
kill, My amiable Mrs. D. would, 
perſuade me of impoſſibilities — 
Take her opinion then of my caſes. 
my dear, and blot from your me- 
mory the ſew lines I have unguard-. 
edly been led to write on the diſtreſ. 
3 a * 


— * CE 
-_- - * * — — 
z 12 2 2 = P m 
„„ — —_—_ 8 


3 —— — 
= 2. —_— — — — — . 
* 3 


[ 182 ] 
ſing ſubjet. She' ſays I ſhall yet 
do well; nay, ſhe ſays I ſhal! yet 
be happy. — Alas! alas! Fam in- 
terrupted — Mrs. D. ſends for me to 


beg 1 will go! with ber to take an 


airing. — _ my love till I 


return. 28 4 5 Yn Ye 7 
a . p : 24 24M ” 


2 T1 47-5 nar 


We "I had a moſt elightful 
ride, my Clara; and 1 have made a 


viſit to my ſweet little companion, 
Peggy. 1 happened to mention the 


fondneſs I had conceived for the child 
while the was at her worthy grand- 
father's, and the pleaſure I took in 


| infiruMting her, when _ kind friend 


in- 


1 


inſtantly ordered the carriage to drive 


there. You never beheld ſuch joy 
as theraffe&ionate little ereature ex- 
preſſed when ſſie faw me Oh! 
« mama, mama,“ cried ſhe, « here's 
my pretty young lady I told you' 


% about come to ſee me — Won't 


you love her dearly, mama? > 
« You can't think how good ſhe 
« was to me.” — She now hung 


round me with innocent tenderneſs, 


and looking up in my face, ſaid, I 
6&4 hope, indeed 1 do, I hope you 
never cry as you uſed to do? 
A thouſand things of this engaging 
nature ſhe faid; and when I Er, 
ſhe burſt into tears, ſaying, ſhe 
TG I was come to ſtay with ber 
mama, 


— 
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mama, and to teach her to read as I 
did at her grandpapa's. — No,“ 
faid Mrs. B., ** this lady are 
with you — but what ſav. you! to. 
„ going with her to my houſe —. 
« Will you 80. Peggy, and leave. 
„ your mother? — She locked firſt. 
at her, then at us, as if doubtſul 
what anſwer | to give, but at laſt 
cried, « May I, mama? — O, do, 
<« do, pray, let me, and I will be 
very good; I Will, indeed.“ — 
| Conſent, vou may believe, was ea- 


fily: obtained ; and we accordingly | 
brought her home with. us — I men- 

tion this, my dear Clara, to give 

you ſome idea of Mrs, D.'s kind at- | 


2 > - 1 enn * 1. 
tention to me; for it was ſolely with 
EOS} | \ a VIEW 


8g ] | 
a view.to my amuſement ſhe did It 
And the little creature has ſo many 
engaging, — hat the really does 
amuſe © Pry, n 
01 as: 4 TIT VT ef PE | 
"Coma vill you condemn. me, when. 
Ltell von, 11 No, I will not 
expoſe this fooliſh heart — Yet, am 


I not Fyrijing 20 to its deareſt friend te — 


1 of, — _ the OY 3 of alt 


my miſery - — . think it would , be a 
kind of cola to me to hear he 
ſaw bis conduct in a proper light—, 
Ves, barbarouſly as he treated your, 
poor Fanny, I will confeſs Lcapnot. 
be abſolutel 71 indifferent about him 
ln the ſight of heaven be is,ſurely 

7 8 my 


. F * 
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my huſband — Ah! Clara, Clara, 


who could once have believed he was 
the unworthy creature 1-have fatally 


found him? — There Was ga time 
when I fooliſhly believed ichum all 


my fond heart could wiſh = But he 


bas puniſhed that weak heart — 
Heavens! how ſeverely has he pu; 
nithed it! ! — The ſubjeR is too much 
for my ſpirits ; ; I muſt drop it, my 
love — Perhaps I ought never to have 
taken it up. Forgive me—pity me. 
No— tell me nothing — Name him 
not — I will forget him — - Never, 


never more ſhall —— Farewel. — [ 
q am not able to procced, my poor 
| bead will notlet me; I muſt lie down 
tor a few minutes, that I may not 

| betray 


* 1 
betray this ſad weakneſs to my kind 
friend — A little reſt will, 1 truſt, 
coiripble my agitated ſpirits, —Write 
to me, 'my®dear, dear Clara; — tell 
me you are perfectly happy — then 
cannot be completely wretched. 
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ſiſter? — Ab, my F: anny, with what 
joy, what, tranſport, ſhould, 1 fe 
down to my pen, were it not for the 
dreadful apprehenſions with which 
_ ſome ſad lines in your laſt have fil. 
led my heart — and can you then, ſe 


cCooly, my love, talk of an event 


Which I cannot even think of with- 


out diſtract ion? — Will you not, my 


Fanny, for your fond Clara's ſake, 
do all in your power to preſerve a 


life ſo unſpeakably dear to her 
rr 


(aL 
Oh, think what would be'my-ſuffer- 
ings were now; to loſe you. at the 
very moment I pleaſed myſelf with 
the delightful. hope of paſſing our 
future days together; the hope too 
that the conſolation of your Claras 
company, her tender care: and at- 
tention, would batiſh from ycur gen- 
tle breaſt the melancholy. remem- 
brance of the paſt, My Edward too; 
Ab, you know: not with what ſweet 
ſolicitude he would ſtudy: to render 
you happy.——Next to his Clara he 
has promiſed to give my Fanny a 
place in his amiable heart—and will 
you, can you, my love, after all 
this, talk of—I cannot even write 
che heart · breaking ſentence — and 


- 7% 0 1 
x 7 | 
« _* : 
we 
| * 
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vou, cruel as you are, talk of it with 
© -indifference. Give yourſelf no anx. 
iety about the conditions you men- 
tion in your laſt, leave all that to 
me, I will take upon me to anſwer 
for thoſe conſequences you fo: much 
dread; get but well, my love, and 
ali will be well I have a long ſtory 
to tell you, my Fanny 4 moſt ex- 
traordinary one it is too, I do affure 
vou, but I will leave it till we meet, 
—yes, I will reſerve it for the wiſh'd- 
for hour in which 1 hope to prels 
you to my affectionate heart. Will 
not curioſity to hear it be a motive 

to: haſten your departure, or are you 

void of that as well as every other 
weakneſs aſeribed to our poor ſex! 


. 


( 
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Fern | muſt, however, - leſt | that alone 
ſhould not: be ſufficient, alſo men- 
tion another our Charles, your 
ſond brother, is arrived, and longs, 
with: painful impatience to embrace 
his darling Fanny, —and he thall be 
ready, at my houſe to meet you 
J have told him all, —all but the 
name of the wretch who is unwor- 

thy thoſe. too tender expreſſions 
which dropped from your pen my 
love, — but which I freely par- 
don. — Yqu forbid me an{wering the 
queſtions, you, ſo. pathetically aſk me 
about him: tis not in my power 
I have never heard him even named 
by any mortal, — nor let us do him 
an honour he fo. little merits; my 
Fanny, 


a 7 
Fanny, —let- us forget him, as we 
would every thing likely to deſtroy 
our peace. In a few days J bid adieu 
to London, and am going to my 
loved Edward's ſeat in Lincolnſhire, 
where I ſhall prepare, with willing 
hands, an apartment for my Fanny, 
hut firſt, we are to ſpend a few 
days with a relation of his: this vi- 
ſit he wiſhes me to make though it 
lies rather out of the road. But can 
| Erefuſe him any thing in my power 


mould be unworthy of him. — The 
only poſſible reaſon I could have for 
doing it would be, that it obliges 
me to give up the hopes of embracing 

5 you ſo ſoon as I otherwiſe might, — 
Sf a few 


= 
x fow days only. However, this He 
has promiſed me, for I freely told 
kim how very very impatient” I Im 
to have you with me. Our dear 
Charles, 28 T was ſaying, is oon to 
follow' us, and his only motives, 


the hopes of ſeeing the filter ke 0 ¼ 


tenderly loves; yen ever wäs His 
favourite ybu knõ w/; Hand there w 
a time when I uſed to be & Iele Ju- 
1ons of the preference he ſhewed Fow:; - 
but noty h& cuttet be more part 
tban] world have him. We will et. 
tle the matter in regard to telling w 
father all, when we are Happn yl. 
ſembled at Beachwood Park Wwe 
name of my Edward's noble feat, fur 
fuehl it is, they tell me; and many, ">." 
A  ' | 
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-maty; happy days I truſt we ſhall 
ſpend there together. Mouht it nat, 
my oſt love, all thatiis, necefiazy to 
änfure it is your being tenderly; care- 
ul of your health oomply in every 
particular with your kind -triend, 


Mrs. Dis preſcriptions3,;neglaQ no- 
thing likely to be of the ſmalleſt be- 


nefit; remember your Clara's feli- 

eity depends on your getting quite 

well. -L wiſh to ſay ten thouſand 

| 'grateful things of this generous friend, 
but have not time at preſent; tell | 
her, bowever, you have a ſiſter ho 
hopes ſome day or other to have the 
bonour of being known to her, when - 
ſhe will endeavour to expreſs ſome 
part of the ee * owes her- 


” k + 
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to expreſs all ſhe feels is impoſſible. 


Your little Peggy too ſhall be dear a 
to meg ſhe loves my Fanny, can 
ſne the fail. Adieu, my ever dear 
ſiſter, mo the hopes of ſoon preſſing 
you to my affectionate heart, I with 
he menen — i 
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eee to Hs. RRIOT. 


LA S Jahns! m dear Harriot, 
ms eyes ate ſtill ſwelled with weep- 
ing and yet E have ſeen my Fanny 
- wget 4 baye | an he dear, lovely 
emolated 'mourner t to my heart—and 
yet I weep. — Oh, Harriot, Har- 
riot, we muſt loſe the dear angel,. 
we muſt loſe her, I greatly fear, in 


ſpite of all our tender care for her pre- 
ſeremion; ;—ſhe is dying, certainly 


dying.—Ab, ſhe-prepared me to find 


her far from well; but, gracious hea- 
| ven, how little did I expect to fee 
her in the weak, the Rn copdi- 


I dun 
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tion in —_ I found per But let 


me endeavour to tell you what paſſed 
at our very une xpected meeting, with _ 
ſome degree of method yet I am ſo 
diftrefſed, ſo agitated with a thoufand 
apprehenfions, that I hardly Know 
how” to begin.—T told you, 1 be- 
lieve, Sir Edward had propoſed to-me 
to make x viſit to a relation. of his, 
in our way to his ſeat 1— Having 
taken a tender leave of my father and 
good mint, we ſet out, and after a 


leafant journey arrived at her houſe, 


where I was preſented to her by my as 
amiable Edward, and moſt graciouſſy 85 
received. 1 found Mrs. Brandon a ; J 
moſt agreeable, and Rill u very fine - 
wean though paſt her bloom many 


Mags years. 2 
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years,—W hen dinner was ſerved, ſhe 
ſaid, I muſt beg your pardon for 
© one moment. L muſt zuſt. ep 
« up ſtairs, and aſk a young friend 
«© have with me, and Whois! in a 
poor ſtate of health, Whether ſhe 
can venture down. She returned 
in an inſtant, without [ her. ſaid 
| ſome. civil things, ſuch as hoping the 
young lady was better, &c, 8c. to 
which ſhe replied, “ Indeed, the deer 
e creature has; for ſome days, been 

« exceedingly low: her conſtitution 

| . it extremely delicate, but 1 would 
+, hope the company of you, and 

«. your charming wiſe, my dear Ed- 

„% ward, will help to raiſe her ſpi⸗ 
its; ſhe has promiſed to join us 


in 


[ 199 J 
in the drawing room, at tèa. 
Heavens, how little did4 at that mo- 
ment dream, that in this young friend: 
of hergul ſhould find my Fanny. 
We thought no more oſ what had 
paſſed on the ſubject, but. ſat ehat- 
ting moſt agreeably, till a ſervant en- 
tered to tell us coffee was ready. 
We then went to the drawing room, 
and had not been ſeated ten minuets, 
when the door opened, and, to my 
inconceivable aſtoniſnment, I beheld 
the dear angel enter the room.— 
Our eyes no ſooner met, than we 
both ſtatted, exclaiming, at the ſame 
inſtant, My Fanny,” —*+ My Clara,“ 
— and flew into each others arms/— 
But the ſurprize was more than ei- 
3 4 ther 


* 
Pl 
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ther of us could fupport, — we ſunk 
ſenſeleſs on the floor. This ſcene 
was fo inſtantaneous, ſo unexpected, 
khat neither Mrs. Brandon nor my 
Edward had time to give us any aß 
fiſtance;— Think how they muſt have 
been aſtoniſned, my dear Harriot; 
they were at no loſs, however, to ac- 
count for what had happened; even 
Mrs. Brandon, at once, gueſled the 
dauſe. By their united care, I at 
length began to recover, but my an- 


gel fiſter lay ſo long liſeleſs, in ſpite 
of all our endeavours, that we feared 
her gentle ſpirit” had fled for ever. 
To give you an idea of what I ſuf- 
cered during that dreadful. interval, 
d not S power * language. l 
1 | * 


26 } 


in my trembling arms, called on her 
by” every" endearing name io lock 
upon her weeping, her affectionate 


Clara; but long all my agonizing 
ſupplications were in vain; we could 


not perceive the ſmalleft fymptoms 


of returning life, At length, how- 
ever, wheh I was almoſt diſtracted 


with my apprehenfions, ſhe began to 
' breathe, though with the greateſt 
difficulty; I ſtill knelt by h [2 
Edward, terrified-at the condi tion in : 
which he faw us both; tenderly ſup- | 


porting me—#* She lives! ſhe lives!“ 


eried I: as frantic now with joy, a6 
bad before been with grief.— . Vest, 


* Ann. kves:—ſpeak-to me; my | 
K 3 ˖· deareſt 4 


\ 


_— 


flung myſelf by her, and claſping her 


| 


Y © ter, the. friend of ;your, amiable, 


“ deareſt creature; ob, ſpeak to 
your weeping Clara; tis your ſiſ- 


« afflicted heart, that calls pon 
< thee.” She now turned her / dove 
like eyes towards me, and faintly 
gazing on my face, ſaid, in a voice 
ſcarce audible 4+ My Clara! oh, 
my Clara, can it be? It. is, 
it is, my deareſt love,” cxied I, 
while we gently raiſed her, and placed 
her, between my Edward and me on a 
ſopha, It is your own: Clara, 
„ who now preſſes this dear hand to 
her heart. — A heavy ſigh ſeemed 
to relieve her, — ſhe. now made an 


| 7 effort, to ſpeak to me; i3. « but, unable, \ 


5 ſhe laid her dear head on my boſom, | 


and 


* 


1 
and burſt into a flood of tears. —. 
Do not attempt to interrupt them,” 
ſaid the kind Mrs. Brandon, It is 
the moſt fortunate thing that could 
* have happened: have patienee, my 
«/ gear, and depend upon it ſhe will 
% now be better.” - We followed her 
advice, and, with great joy, found 
ſhe was right. — In about half an 
hour ſhe was ſo far recovered, as to 
expreſs ſome of thoſe delightful emo- 
tions with which her gentle heart 
was filled — but it was now neceſſary 


to check its ſweet effuſions; | leſt we 


ſhould too much exhauſt her yet M 


weak ſpirits, I propoſed her laying 
down for an hour or two, to reſt.— 
She was very unwilling. to leave: 1 us 
Fu K 6 ON ſo 


—— 


ſit by ber bed ſide till the. was able 
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fo ſoon; but on my faying I Would 


to return to the drawing room, the 
dear creature complied, and, leaning 
on my arm, I led her to her apart- 
ment, accompanied by Mrs. Brandon, 
Who bad during all this time ſhewn 
ſo much tenderneſs, ſo much real 
conbern and affeRion, - that 1 ſhall 
love her fincerely, while I have life. 
It is now near a week fince we ar- 
rived here, my dear Harriot : — you 
will require no apolegy for my not 
writing before, I am fure, when you 
Dave read this letter. 1 have now the 
pleaſure to tell you, my angel fiſter 
has pretty well recovered the ſhock 
1 have 3 but, alas! alas! 1 
6 9 I much 
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1 mach fear ſhe is in à ſwift: decline, | 
Hee 2 thouſand alarming ſymptoms 
of à conſumption ; the fiveet bloom 
on her lovely cheek” is gone. III as 
| the is, it can give me no ſenſations 
but the moſt painful; it is evidently 
the effect of a ſlow fever; which, 1 
tremble to ſay, is, 1 fear, conſuming 
ber. My engaging Edward, and hen 
ſympathizing' friend, Mrs. Brandon, 
would perſuade me I terrify myſelf | 
without cauſe; — not but they con- 
feſs the is ill, very ill, but flill they 
inſiſt upon it, the will get the better 
of all her complaints, by proper care. 
— Oh, that their kind, conſolatory 
predictions may be happily verified! 
—the dear creature herſelf aſſures me 


„ | mme 
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ſhe feels herſelf much better ſince I 
came ; — that having once more ſeen 
me, and thus had the confolation to 
tell me all her ſorrows, a weight 
taken off her heart, which Bad 
lie ved her beyond expreſſion, and ſhe 
bad not a doubt but ſhe fhotild ſoon 
be well. Adieu, my deat Harriot; 
1 muſt now go and join her and my 
| het moan] r "Yours, | GH 


\Crana Musen av. 


? - 
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| _ ſame te, the ſame. we. 


gte G av mne! 
Ta HE aka ng * * He 
angel ſiſter to Bath. — Aas! alas! I 
fear it is as a laſt reſource; yet the 
dear creature's ſpirits. are better, ſhe 
is leſs dejected than ſhe has been for a 
long time; ſhe even wiſhes to be 
amuſed, and, ſweetly ſmiling, en- 


ters into any thing we propoſe for 
that purpoſe, with ſome degree of 
_ chearfulneſs ; well do I know her 
kind motives; ſhe ſees my whole hap- 
pineſs depends on her recovery; but, 


alas! my bleeding, my foreboding 
beart, tells me it will not be. My 
5 1 ö amiable. 


4 +, a 


1 
amiable Sir Edward, at once, pro- 
poſed our accompanying the ſuffer 

ing angel; Mrs. Brandon too, kindly 
inſiſts on being of the party ;—in a | 
Few days we” thall ſet off. In the 
mean time, I have undertaken to in- 
form my father of every ting. ex- 
cept the name of her inhuman-be- 
trayer, as ſhe has made me fokemnly 
promiſe, (whether ſhe Rves or dies,) 
that ſhall be buried in eternal obli- 

.- vion, unlefs he himſelf ſliould be 

| baſe enough to reveal it: this, how- 

ve ever, "there is Irtle reaſon to appre- 
Bend, — wicked as he i is, he cannot, 

I think, be quite fo loſt to every 

K ſenſe of hononr ;— for bis own fake, 

at dag he will certainly conceal fo 

RTE: | infamſts 1 
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infamous a tranſaction. — I have alſo 
wrote to my brother, begging he 
will meet us there. What my fa- 
ther may do, I know not, but hardly 
think his temper will allow him to 
condeſcend ſo far. Vet if is impoſ⸗- 
fible but he muſt be pleaſed to fiad 
he is at laſt,” after all her /diſtreſſts; 
fafe under my care. Oh, Harriot, 
mould 1 toſe, after all 1 dare 
not think of it, and yet, alas! alas! 
- cannot baniſh the heart- breaking 
thought from my tortured mind 
Farewel. 1] have time for no more, ; 
as I muſt now go and write the im- 
portant letter J mentioned, to wy fax 
ther. Yours,: Med, fas, 
RB? Cx ARA Mosen Av; 
0 ; | GEORGE | 
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| Ye Ps oo 
GeorGE BoOoTHRBVY, Ey; to Sir” 


CHARLES n ; 
TROL pon eb X. 4b 5 
I F it will be any conſolali bf to Fay 
my dear Charles, to-khow" that you 


are at laſt releaſed from tholſel ſerters 


which I would hope have been the 
fatal cauſe. of all your errors, know 
that your wiſe is no more. — A friend 
of mine is this moment arrived from 
Bath, who gave me this intelligence. 
— I ] will make no reflections on the 
event, ſenſible that thofe I ſhould 


make would not be pleaſing. —| may 


be deceived, — and from my foul 1 


wiſh it, — yet, as your friend, 1 
would not have you too ſanguine in 


your 


1 

your hopes. Excuſe me if I add no 
more juſt now. ] have particular 
buſineſs at 1 — — 4 puts it 


out of my power, — and what, in- 

deed, ud I add? Farewel, Von 

may depend upon the truth of my in- 

telligene e. Vou have my belt wiſhes. 

For, Lem, ttrulR y;: | 

4:12.20 2209 Vours, &. 
W A SGkonk BooTHBY. 
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Lady less av to  Hannror, | 5 


> an Barn. 


** 


Is; bas bes en in my power to 
write to you before, Harriot, al- 
though we have been here a week — 
Me have had every poſſible advice 
The dear creature bore the fatigue of 
he journey infinitely better than ex- 
pected — Change of ſcenes ſeemed to 
amuſe. her greatly — The doctors 
3 here give us great hopes Need 1 
tay we are delighted ? — She occu- 
; - pies our whole care and attention; 
| even my Edward can hardly be pre- 


vailed upon to leave her for a mo- 


ment, though ſhe ſweetly entreats 
him 


* 
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bim not 10 confine himſelf ſo much, 


Qrength, wil allo. ber to take that 
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exerciſe — In the, mean time we take 
an airing in, the. carriage every day 
once or twice. I would glad per- 


ſuade myſelf the loyely creature is 


already better On my life; I ne yer 
law her laok, ſo. beautiful There! 18 
an increaſing delicacy — a ſweet. lany 
guor in her whole figure, that is. 
| or: egg aw perten e — 


5 — loſe-this 
apgelic creature So young too ſo 
lopely, and ſo infinite ly engaging in 
all, ſhe; ſaxs and. docs? — Oh}, that 


vile, vile wretch!— What has he te 


* | I anſwer 


( * 
anſwer for! — I wiſh,” as 'a part 'of 
that puniſhment which I traſt awaits 
him, he could for a moment beh614 
the wreck he has mide If he were 
leſs the hot than he is, it mult, 
it ſurely muſt ſhock bis very ID 
And yet, my dear Harriot, futh' is 
the gthitlfeks of my Fatity's tender, 

compaſſionate ' nature; that I firmly 
believe the earneſt deſire ſhe has erer 
preſſed to have her fatal tory con- 
Ceealed, is as much for his fake as her W 4 
| own = Ves, though 1 well Know- * 
| worlds could not bribe her to ſet | 
him again, yet, ſhe wiſkes Him to 

ceſcape that Pünifpmnt he ſo juply 
merit abd-would undoubtedly” meet 

With were it known. J have not 

n yet 


ng 
* 
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yet had an anſwer from my father; 
but Charles tells me in his, he never 
beheld; a, man ſo violently agitated as 


he ag while reading my letter — 
Rage, and indignation were the firſt 
emotions icxpreſſed in his counte- 
nance 3 but as he read on,; they 
leemed. to. giye place to cus pity, | 
and tender, compaſſion for the me- 
lancholy ſituation to which his once 
dear Fanny was reduced. Having: 
gone through it, he held it for a " 
moment in his hand, buried in 5 
bought, then lay ing his head back 
on his chair, he put his handkerchief 
to bis eyes, and no daubt wepther | 
miſerable, fate. He oon :aftleft | 
the room; nor did my brother ge 

2 Udo. 
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Ham. again- that day. Next morning. 
however, he ventured--to- go to him 
in his ſtudy; and throwing himſelf 
ot · his feet, beſought hien to pardon, 
and kindly pity his dying child. — 
«Dying? cried-he, im an agony ; 
. Oh Charles, Charles — But riſe, 
| my ſon G haſten to her 

. Telliher— Ves, tell her, ff a f- 
6,:ther's pity and forgiveneſs can ſave 
e her precious liſe— toll her, he bids 
e her live l = Adding, . Lente 
te nie; leave me, my dear Chartes 
ger off inſtantly I would, but 
No I cannot accompany you.“ 
bu,“ Harriot, is part of what 
he tells me paſt on the melancholy 
ocraſion He was 16! have ſet off 


£2") i 4 6 Ns next 


next a but ſomething muſt 
have happened to prevent him, as 
he is not yet arrived! expect him, 
howryer, Nr WOMEN and. wpul | 
villingly hett er myſelf his ar pe- 


1 t 


ſence will help to forward my Fan- 
10˙5 recovery. . * E 
of e be ; "ſing concern, and 4 A 
folgle 8. cannot but by 5 
effect SP Di yet 105 tioped 


; that circumſtance e F 
prepared her for Charles's 8 arri 22's . 2 


1230 
"Harpior, he i is come — - this moment 


YA OLI 1191; 14 25 9 2 
artived. A ut adieu! A 
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I "Tie Janis to tle foe! 


emi $2935 1 —D3viris 327 ” #1 <1 


H. Tore VS! wat as a 
4 1:5 4 } i 
bene! — Ind J indeed I | feat it 5. it was 


ot Of 9 757 282 
too much ſor the vedk pirits, of .c our 
6 3 557 2 
27 5 Fa anny. had taken exery 
ait Bin 
recaution I _ think. of to bre 


be her being Hurried — We bad 


3 


ta red of bis coming perpetually - 5 
She talked of j it with rapture. — Yet, 


= Te 5 


often ſaid to me, 4 Ab... Cla ard, | 
« Clara, how. am 1 fallen! How 
changed — lat we met! 1 
Will he, can be, do you think, 
„ my love, eſteem me? — Can be 


2 flill allow me that place in bis 


| . % - [ * 66 p 
> 5. 8 
WAY , # 1 e | 


— Who 


« heart I once poſſeſſed, aſter all 


<« that has paſſed?” ——  'Harriot; 
there is no daleaibing: what Ia felt 
while, the dear creature uſed to talk 
to me in his affecting manmet - Bü 
all choſe delicate fears" ate heppil , 
vaniſked j for he adores her, if. poſe | 
ſible, more than ever Never, never 
did Þ behold: ſuch tenderneſs ſuch 
ſweet,” ſoothing; tenderneſs, as be 
* treats her with — He fits by her, her 
hand preſſed in his, - endeavonring/to 
| daniſh from her mind all her ſorrowm. 
by, relating the various: ſegtes in 
which he has hten engaged finte:ſhe | 
laſt ſa him Is Hs fe it iuſi- 
nitely dear te ber intreats hen „ 
lien to him „ | 
R L * . | 
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. though languid qyes fixed on bi 
face, He has purchated ſor hor 4 


- Hatriot, ſow fe pretty a creature 
He. ordered it 20-/be--brought under 
her-window that ſhe might (6+ it; 
zu ſhort, there is nothing he does 
not chat he thinks can give hor · ples· 
ure. To- morrow it is to be led by 
the gde of tbe tdtrigge When de ge 
un airing, in caſe, as we anxiouſly 
ibis, ſhe finds herſelf able to mount 
ir Sbe is very defirous to try it; 
end che more ſu as it 4s ber deat 
Charles s preſent. Thus, Harriot, 
| have Iitold you in fer words, how 
we ge on — 1 have not: time ſot 
: - EEE You may de- 

. . ; 333 5 Ay pend 


beautiful littla horſe vou never, 1 


221 J 
pend on hearing from me regularly; 
but expect not ſuch packets as for- 
merly — at leaſt 611 y Funny 18 
better — Ah! when, when will that 


be le- NMeuven only knows Vet, 1 | 


cannot, without diſtructibn, give"vy 
aib[hoper i b nl HR 112 
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Crs en hid ac hd 
A mnt gh; Hari ud 
> n. fame ting. Wheat 
* Mt ain e er 8 
LY ARRJOT; 1 ds the;-other 
morning at the Pump»room; with 
Sir Edward; happy was it our dear 
Fanny was not with us We bad 
| taken a ſeat on one of the benches, 
by way of achönng ourſelves with 
ſeeing the various water - drinkers 
coming and going: at length two 
ladies fat down on the ſame ſeat, ſo 
near me, that I could not help hear- 
ing all they ſaid — They continued 
-a converſation I found they were 
engaged in before — But, good-hea- 
vens! think what were my. emotions 


ad & 4 when 


r 
when 1 found they were talklng of 
the amiable Sir Charles The fir” | 
words 1 diftinRtly "heard, 22 
« Well, you amaze me f Hobie 
« every mortal had heard" of* is 
«1, ha ppy deliverance — She bas been een 
- 405 above two months = Biit 1 
„am Hit more atnüzed wbt in be 

« became of be eleg abit Sir Chatles: 
« -ſonie pe cb ln la, 
4 n others, tha 10 3 
Oni bf Bis country ſeats = W Wd 
t the Lord he would coc dhein 7 
445 athongft us? and how efpeciati 
-8; den having 46 forrunatbiy N 
bis modertt wife, that W . 
« uſe a ſecond.” — 4 Ab Fe « 
the other, „ hope be Will make 1 
Rope ; "4 „ moge 


35 


I. 224, In 
4 more eligible. choice next tiene — 55 
« Experience, I. Nays has taught, 
Aim riſdom, r. Fer. m part, 
40 « always Laid hes Was a Sgodrſer - | 
66 « nothing fl für; * er ebavionr, eyen, 
2 beſt is horrid; and, to leave 

* ſuch a man as the the accompliſhed, th the. 
: . dir hates dene 

er e Lhave = R 
by: 28 e do chiphloſ 4s, of of 
E "uh : Ay 8 tþat is bey ond, wy © 41 
r on,” f hex copnpanion,, 


5 "i? air Fi 7 £92, 3, 
4 iy o pleaſe E, Sir Charles is — 


. oo 14845 


h be can ths bi e 
Al, or. wh „J. Hanngt conceiye. * 
Fate Tbey werg no- 7 Joined by forme, 


af c acquaintance, and with ER, 
ſoon 


* 
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won after left the room, Lintently, - 


ſcarce able-10- walk 2d the 
door where my chair zitad, ſol- 
lowed weir  exaniple, ibn un 

bome, 1 5 


tf rr han z RIG * 
0 up to my ve, aaben - 
ned by "Sir Edwidd <i Heavens 2˙* 
cried Il, what a coniplett edv: 
that bowid fellow 1 Is & iti ane. 
the world thous really-give bm fh 
2 bherdfitr: at we have”: juſt bend, 
akeaibech 6) bim $++2 What doepy doogr 
bypocrify muff he bebe Pc! 
on dest main, ay low? ic 

Sr Tdward, tu m,, his wile's" 


221 L 5 jy « death 


K 
— 


1 4486 TY | 
 Meathits our charming Py! 
Aas not what to de, replied 
Tzotell me; doo think: it would 
ben proper d . Upon my henou· 
replied he, n im ita loſs: whit to 
think He ib now at liberty: ith) 
repair her wrongs, as far as. poſ. 
e fible, it is true;; and were he not 
«(rforbaſe:a wretch;:4 ſhould ſuppoſe 
4 it would · hel his Rrſt with;:ibuvh 
«1; amy miſtaken in the amiable ſuf - 
e ſctet if ſhe would/liften.to.focha 
Mprpo fal. hi- Never l. eier tb en- 
claimed 1; never) my dear Eni; 
woll aſſured : 6% But is there a r 


_ «bbability that the knowledge of kis 


vn worthleſs wiſeis death might make 


Hb * 1 66:her 


| (ans 5 
gan 


4 irvalb I mean“ Herdes, 
ee leſs wounded: be. fd er is | 

free) than while ſhe knew Lb 
| trallpiknow not what 16462 be 
keve we muſt not venture 0 en. 
_ tiowthe ſubject ut ally at leaſt ci us 
dear eteature is able to bear it7u- 
agreed wich me, i & iartiotʒ thet t 
might be attended with dungeon 
coinſeqaznees Ind now iet tie luſk 
whativou: think f it Th 20 


tod ſee him ai ami tertãin wert d 


_ everitoamabke: fun Heut y hνν 
rn kdvnolFio defge ach 


det n- doubt: but fill, I could not 


r 
where my Fanny had rctited ta 
That be never. ceaſed to adore; 1 
firmly believe 3 ĩt was ĩmpoſſtbloi 
and that he fill adores; her, 4 bers 


— ah bo, na, L never can think of 
ber heinz rteondiled to a wretch who 
ui tested her faivilely — Ono may 

ale conceive; What would be his 
=. — — 
d un flegres juſtify hit inzuring ſo 
not hove dieil: think then but 
Aenmnot bear to thla mare about it 
Saane Mx krlored & nd wdnſe; 
may, n ventune to faner ourſatves 
Na OT She b 


411 7 F twice 
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twice-'rode out with ber doting 
Charles; and he is fo happy, ſo de- 
— hy rn, 
there ſuch u brother. n 
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Sr Cual SOMERVILLE 40 Mr. 
Boon EFT. 1 


d worn to a ads: ted hain 
cordial was.a few days ago admini- 
flered to my bleeding heart which 
bas wrought a miracle] have heard 
of my angel — She is at Bath — She 
is with her ſiſter, Lady Muſgrave — 
But, ah! ſhe is ill, very ill, though 
lovely, beautiful, as ever — I it 
poſſible you could know this, and 
5 not inform me of it? — I will not 
ſuppoſe it. — My faithful Wilſon, 
who 


Ss , 


„ 
who has travelled all i king- 

dom in order to gain intelligenee, at 
length made the happy, the yd 
for diſcovery And. though I have 


days with a fever, which my phy- 
cians | believed. would put an end to 
all my miſeries, and am ſtill, they | 
fay, too ill to think of leaving my 
room, I am not only going to do 
that, but to ſet off for Bath this 
very day. — I can but die; and 
if I have the conſolation of  ex> - 
piring at her feet, and of obtain= 
ing her pardon, I aſk no more — f 
!!!! ;- oarriotel 


All 


been confined to my bed theſe ten 


1 20 
ni is teady for my waer — But 
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N de en in 


Lady Mus6navs to 6 Pavia, 


Mr: 2 2,444 8: bk 


is. now oat broke! bor ene 
what a ſcene! — whot a an n affecting 
ſcene have 1 been witneſz to fince 
my laſt letter! Good God! who, 
2 can deſcribe what I have ſuffered —, 
what we have all ſuffered? My * 
Fanny! —, Oh! wy. Fanny, m 
ſiſter, my moſt amiable W 
ſorrows are. indeed drawing. to 3 
clole | — Sogn, ſoon will thy bean 
teous form be conſigned to that, place, 
where a. wicked ceaſe tram troub- 


| EY 


65 N 
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reſt, While my angel ſlumbers, I 
will try to /give You an few, of the 
| melancholy particulars of this mourn- 

ful event.—lt is now three days "go, 

when we wete” fitting g altogether, 

chatting more clitarfully than we 
yet had ddne, and forming a thou 
ſand plans of future felicity, to which 
my ſwert Fanny liſtened with bea 
venly miles; yet. often a tear would: 
fill der languid eye, a8 i to ne 
Als f. alas! your poot, your grate- 
ful Fanny dare not look forward to 
thoſe pleafing;” diſtant" proſpects. — 
Thus were we ſitting;"T*fay; 1 
riot; when the room door ſuddenly 
opened, unc, to out utiſpeakuzle con- * 
Ra Sir "Charles" Somerville, 
3 | pale, 


WF: 
pale, entaciated;' his Heck in his 
head ; in ſhort, the image of death 
was at the feet of my Fanny,” before 
my of us had preſence of mind 
cnougb- to prevenit it: indeed,” except 
myſelf, no one knew who lie was; 
1 could net long 


than, — — —— 
able to utter ont word; ſhe funk" 


BF Feleb on the ſopha !-— We were ſor 


ſome moments ſo confounded, that 
ir us not in our po er to give her 
any aſſiſtanee — In the wen time 
the vile Sir Charles (andtyct, Har- 
riot, fuch is how bis diftteſs,"thet I. 
yes, even |, exnnot withhold niy pity 
4644 PL odd be, 


236 } 
he) 1, ay, on finding the; eld 
his unerpected preſence had ſo fatally 
that would have. pierced a heart: of 
one — “ Oh! my Fannyl my angel, 
Fanny my beſt, my only love, ſor- 
give me; forgive your fond, adore- 
for pardon 7 but he has killed, be 
we for, pity;s ake, turn thoſe, hear 
| venly ces nec. anden Mas 

fave me from di 
now. gathered round the ſuffering, 
_ and did al . 


* th 
- + - ; 
pu 
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1 
her to life; but in vain I beſoupht, 
intreated im to rife and Teave Her 
Never? never 9" ErclatHHn⁰d Me, 
dlinffing rotmd her; . nb pöwer Uh 
4 earth ffrall teär the "Kei —— 4 
Sbe is mitte; "the 4s my wie; m 
46; agel WH; "angels —— 
© notimote purer more imnocEnr 
4 She's mitie, wholly mitte; fir 
* Thall ovght but death ever part us 
more. PLaObite eihauftedl With tit 
Volenee of this Emotions Udi 
Intely dying as he appet#t8*t6 be, 1 
begzed my Brother to füßpoft hit, 
and endet to lead Hino of the 
room L Ras H at that moment all 
a dd Wire "forgot "My" det 
Edwurd and lie bott flew⸗ 3 


"a 
"& WW * . * 4g 
© 48% 
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take care of him, while we carried 
my Mill 4 inſenſible Fanny to hers. -» ' 


ron, rd in — 
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me; but at that inſtant; he ſank ON 
the floor, without ſigns of life — In 


this condition he was, conveyed to 
another apartment; for it would 
have been the height of barbarity to 
have refuſed him this attention. His 
ſervants, vrho were, we found, wait. 
ing at the door with his carriage, 
were now called in and ordered to 


It was a, conſiderable time before all 
rhe endegvours we (uſed, to recver 


A the dear angel bad- any effegt 55 at 
| 1. er, —— 


+ When n 


58 


6 Oh! 


1% 
40 „Oh! Cars, Clara, hide me — I 
« cannot, cannot ſce him.” * and 
ſunk, on her pillow the picture of 


death. I threw my arms round her, 
bathed.” in tears; — he is no longer 


here, wy beſt love, laid 1: be comp 
poſed, my Fanny; vou ſhah not ſep 


111 TIF Is 


him, my angel, unleſs you deſire; 
be aſſured you ſhall not. — “ But | 


Y NY * 


« my brother, my Charles, _ aid 
the — „Oh . - Clara, who knows 


Fifi 181 
« what" '—F Fear Os; faid 8 
your Charle 


re ITT TIDY 


deration for. his Jning fifter's $ peace 


* Hebt by 


to. diftyrb it. it ; "believe me he bas; ſo 


. 79 F 


fer from it, he is vow employed in. 
doing, all 1 he can to aſſiſt him, — 


ele me b les him, Sracie ous 


« heaven? 
1164 


1 1 

. besen“ exclal med the, claſpin ng 
Yer & dear hands, and raiſing her eyes 
$ in pious! ſupplication ; ; Ec 8 bleſs m y 
|S amiable "brother for this" tender 
„ proof * of bis aſſection — Ahl bis 
1. « poor dying Fan F. any muſt Indeed be 
* A — A ew F tears fell 
DP b in; y face, which was wloſely prefied 
E- Af hs Pale check, white ſhe uttered 
3 this; and glad Would 1b Lave' been 
| bad ſhe med more, as bt would bave | 
reſlevedCher” art; but, alas } they 
are cbdirfi the tio fonge  weeps, | 
my Hato. n is aiding mans | 
* ſhe bas fath ever her SEP or 
res ne ne det Hetridned his 


110 
Ang. aud un 
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but 3 added Vet, tell we 
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« not, my Clara; I would forget 
„ him if 1 could.” — Wben he s 
able to be removed, which was not 
for ſeveral- hours, my brother and 
my amiable Edward had him fup-. 
ported to his carriage, and conveyed 
to his lodgings They ſent inftantix 
the moſt eminent phyſician-to attend” | 
bim, leaving orders to have 'every® | 
poſlible' care taxen of him We heat” 
from his mau, that he ſet off e on the 
journey at a time : when | he was but 
juft recovering. from a dangerous 
ſever; he had kept bis bed for near 
«fortnight, and had. not once been 
out of his room when he undertook 
it, No . my dear Harriot, | 
Von. II. 1 be 
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be locked, zs he did, the image gf 
death — Fe. ſlill continues extremely 
il, and incaſſantly raving about his 
| angelic wife, as he always now calls. 
her, — We ſend every hour to en- 
Auire for him; and you may well, 
believe he is not leſs anxious to hear 
|| of my beloved filter: his ſervants are 
|| coming and going every moment —: || 
She wakes — the aſks. for her Clara. 


— Oh that. I-may, have the joy to 
find her e with this reſt! ( 
Adieu. 1 
SER Moscnavz. t 
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A Ain, wb one in this 
diftrefſed fumily is in a condition to 
write; even I can hardly fee for my 
tears: but my lady ordered me to 
inform you of an event which has 

almoſt broke her affeRionate heart— 
Oh ! madam, ſhe has loft her be- 
loved ſiſter, on whom ſhe doted— on 


whom every body doted : and well 
they might; for ſure, if ever there 
was an angel upon earth, ſhe was 
one, — The lovely creature died yeſ- 
terday about two o'clock, without a 
. groan 


Can) 

groan — ſo calm, ſo compoſed, that 

for ſome time we all believed ſhe 
was dozingy as ſhe has often done 

of late; but, alas! madam, her in- 

nocent ſoul was gone to a better 

world, — My poor weeping diſco 

folate lady, bids me tell you ſhe wall, 

yrite the moment ſhe is abe. 


awd 
| » 


"BY have the honour be, 
Madam, og 
5 Your moſt relpeAful 
22 humble ſervant, 750 
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— My Fanny is now indeed an an- 
gel — Oh! how, bow ſhall ! ever, 
as J ought, ſubmit to this ſevere, 
this drebdful ſtroke ! — Or how ex- 
prefs che forrow that at this moment 
rends my heart! — Vet, is the” not 
happy, ſupremely happy ? No doubt 


ſhe is; and enjoying the fure reward 
of ſuffering innocenee = Here, alas! 25 


it was impoffible — But aint,” Galt 1 Fe 


feel my irreparable loſs; and muſt 


Jament-it while 1 have lifes — for 4 
dar, inexpreſſibly dear was ſhe to 
. . M 3 IH the 1 
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. _the heart of 5 Clara. — I will not 
9 the unfortunate, the unexpected 
""Mierview Killed her; -3 — but, alas! 
alas! we cannot doubt it haſtened 
tient ſufferer. might have bleſſed ber | 
fand, doting Clara a few months 
_ - langer, perhaps, bad ſhe been ſpared 
that affeing ſcene . But it was: to 
be, Harriot; ſuch was the will af 
heaven, — You are too deeply i inte- 
reſted in all, that concerns the dear 
creature, I am ſure, to have ſorgot 
that I finiſhed my laſt letter by tel- 
Jing you ſhe: waked and called on 
her Clara — J fondly . hoped. to find 
her refreſbed by her peaceful ſlum- 
ber; — but, alas ! alas! how did my 
1 5 


How are you, my ſweet eve? 

ald 1, fearte able to ſpeak "how: is 
my Fanny? 4 Better, better, in; 

4 Clara; I fhall now be Won well. 


* weep; my deareſt ifter? —Y$urely, 
* farely you wiſh" your Fanny — | 
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Heart bleed, when, gently opeting 


the evirtains; J perceived à - viſible 

change in her "amiable, heavenly 
countenance! — She held out her 
hand, which I preſſed to my lips Ih | 
un agony no language can deſeribe 


„ — Ah! why thoſe tears? — WH 


% your poor aMiged Fanny, "happy 3 * 


1 and in this fad, ſud World, the. 


e nevef can: — ſhe has tried, my 0 
xc Clara; and for a few Thort months : 
4 "believed it a Parailife ; ;” but, ah! 
ONS M 4 * how - 


1 2 ] 


1 how fatally deceived — Grieve 


not, then, my be loved Clara, that 


am now going where my 


45 ſorrow and ſighing ſhall be mp 


. 
Vee: 


. moſt fanguine hopes of ſelicity 
© will be amply gratified, where 


* more.. I could not bear it, 


 Harriot; her ſweet eloquence pierced 
my very ſoul. Do not exhauſt 
. 4 your dear ſpirits, my love, by 


talking, ſaid I, at laſt, for-1 


ñʒuſt then entered the room) ſhall 
che, ,come in, my love? — Ob! 
C Ves, yes, (cried ſhe), 150 are 
vou, my much · loved brother? 
He placed. himſelf - on the bed tide, 

4 and 


4 J 
and 1 fondly: gizing an her, whilehe 
held her burning hand, ſaid, Here, 
% my ſwect Fanny; Lam here my 
« love, how are vou; you have had 
eta refreſhing ſleep, and I hope yon 
will be the better for it. — Alas! 
I ſaw, by the tear that ſtood tremb- 
ling in bis eye, while he ſpokey he 
knew theſe hopes were vain. — “ In- 
deed, I am much eaſier,“ ſhe re- 
plied; * E feel no pain, none, my 
beloved brother, but what I ſuffer 
at the thought of parting from you 
and my. Clara; yet, had it plegiſed 
<4, heaven to haye ſpared me nom 
the ſad, ſad hour wquld at laſt 
* haye come when. we- muſt have 
par ted and hat area fe ſhort 
W 1 «© years, 


1 

4 years, — perhaps only months? — 
„ But I wiſh my Charles, my Clara, 
* to ſay ſomething to you both, 
5 ſomething that, perhaps I ought 
«not to ſay; — bat. you ſhall de- 
* ceide whether my requeſt is a pro- 
per dne: if it proves me à very 
„ weak creature, I know you will 
« pity and forgive me. 1 think, 
* when I have informed you what it 
* is, my poor heart will be eaſier. -- 
Oh! ſpeak, ſpeak freely, my beſt 
beloved,“ we both cried, . it is 
r ĩimpoſſible any requeſt our Fanny 
4 makes can be improper, and as im- 
* poſſible for us not to grant it with 
% joy. Ab! how kind, how 
23 * . ever been 
229 N to 
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* 1 repliedmy angel en | 
| * continued "he; after + Pauſe 
-of Gs moments, I think 1 will 
venttire to propoſe It. — My dear, 
e Year brother, my loved ſifter; do 
not be too much affficted, when I 
.« fay I feel, indeed Tee! k have not 
many days to re; — and r have 
x wiſh” we cbüld only abfiver 
by our tears, Hatriok 4e N ink 
if it were gratified, my left mo- 
„ mietits would be catier. — Afe we 
-« not commanded even to love ve our | 
« enemies, my dear Charles, to for- 
2d 6 ive; and pray for chem. — | 
6 Wifft to obey that ſacred command. 
have an enemy, — ind T think 
„have but ne, <1 would pe par- 
, M 6 « don, 
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. don, I would tell him I de. — Say, 


my Clara, my Charles, i is there any 
degree of impropriety in this re- 
queſt Had Lived, I would bave 


with my own conſent, would have 


"6 « ſeen, him, — Ob! no, no. — But 
66 now”. — « Enough, . my be- 
4 © loved. creature,” — cried I. 

Enough, —— 1. 2dore. you for the 
«6 thought, it is worthy of yourſelf, 


| C it 3s Proper,” —it is, my love, - and 


4 ſets your gentle diſpoſition in the 


| «6 « faireſt light; | your deſire 1 is highly 


o * laudable, . and ſhall inſtantly be 
0 complied with; : that load taken off 


2 my Fapny's compaſſionate. heart, 


: 5 * may fl happy ——— 


* —Yes, 


* 4 * " 
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% — Yes, ſhe will be better, — en; 
TY deavour to prepare your amiable 
% mind for it, be compoſed; and 1 
« will give orders for it imme- 
e diately.” We now leſt her, in 
hopes ſhe might again get a little 
reft ; — and having mentioned the af: 
fair to my dear Edtvard and Mrs. 
Brandon, they both agreed with us 
it could not poſſibly be refuſed. 1 
now wrote a line to Sir Charles, tel - | 

ling him, in few words, what the 
dear creature deſired. He vas tranſ- 
ported, — and though not in a con- 
dition to venture out with ſaſety, was 
with us almoſt; as ſoon as our ſervant 
returned, — Charles and I were with | 
the dear. creiture/whexiie-ichivode— 
I told 
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I told her, in the gentleſt manner, he 
was come, but begged the would not 
blaurry hiertelf.— . Ah, Clara,” cried 
dme, “ indeed I have no ume to loſe; 
Lam quite prepared, — have 
Reg long been prepared, - for it has 
1 been the fubx& of my thoughts 
ever fine knew myſelf going to 
46, leave you. Let the wretehed man 
. eme up. Alas! his misfortune 
bad brought him to the door of her 
apartment, where he ſtood waiting, 
zn a ſituation that would have melted 
the moſt flimty heart. No fooner did 
1 make a fign for him to enter than 
be was feiaed with ſuch a trembling, 
ſuch emotions, that he could no longer 
ſupport himſelſ, and mutt have funk 


7 1 | to 
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to the floor, had not, my Edward:an@ 
Charles kindly offered him their arms, 
— holding by each, he advanced, ny 
but with looks —— Oh,  Hartiot, 
never, never ſhall I forget his looks, 
at that moment. it as uttetly 
impoffible to believe him the monſter 
I had ſo often called him. Al 
thoſe engaging, pleaſing qualities I 
upon my mind, and I felt nd ſenſa- 
tions but thoſe of tender pity and 

compaſſion. This was a weakneſs, 
no doubt, but had ou ſeen bim, as 
I did, I think you would have ꝓro- 
nounced it pardonable. He threw 
himſelf on his knees by her bed ſide, 


L 5 
like face, — and, elaſping his hands 
in an agony of grief, his eyes fixed 
on ber till lovely countenance, he 
faulteringly cried, . My Fanny. 
My angel Fanny, — but. could 
add no more. She raiſed- her 
dying head,” and, holding out ber 
Wovely hand, Which he graſped with 
eeſtaſy ſhe faid, in a faint voice, ſo 
faint indeed it was hardly poſſible to 
hear it diſtinctly, — *: Sir Charles, 
if it will give you conſtilation to 
e know forgive the cruel injury you 
have done me, you are forgiven. 
624-1: wiſtinot to carry reſentment. 
with me to the grave; may your 
laſt moments be as happy as mine. 
I Would gladly hope, 
= ; The, 
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now overcame her ſpirits, = ſhe was 
unable to finiſh-the laſt ſetitence; it 
died on her pale lips the laid het 
head back on my boſom, and expired. 
I muſt lay down my pen, Har- 
riot, 3 tears Sine ma, I cannot 
JN f „ ee a. 
I Continuation. 
| TR fe i 42.240 
Again I fit down to write a fe 
lines, my dear Harriot. though, 
alas! but little able for the tai. 
dir Charles no ſooner found that all 
was over, than riſing ſrom the floor, 
where he had till then knelt, he ſtood 


for a few! moments in filent agony, | 


_ gazing 2 
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_ Kazing on her:; then kneeling again, 
he took her now paſſive hand, and, 
preſſing it to his lips, cried, ' · Fare- 
% wel, farewel, thou beauteous ſaint, 
* farewel,” and hurried out of the 
room; — but ere he could reach the 
Chair that waĩted to convey him from 
this houſe of mourning, he fell life- 
leſs in the arms of my compaſſionate 
Charles, who had followed, in order 
to ſee him put into it, — At length, 
by proper aſſiſtance, he was reftored 
to liſe, and carried home, but has 
ever fince been fo ill that there are 
no hopes of his recover. He appears 
quite inſenſible to every thing around 
him; nor has he, except once, opened 
his is lips, and then only faintly ctied; 


L come, 
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I come, I come, my angel,. 
thy Charles will follow thee, and 
ve will part no more.” Ah! 
Harriot, —— I am this moment in- 


formed he is expired. Adieu. 
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8 to rde L1BRAKIES 
will be better «cipher by \ſubſcribing to 
 HOOKHAM!'s Liss AK x, New Bond Street, Corner 

of Bruton Street, wy er Public Library 
in ENGLAND 3. ze, excluſive o this very extenſive 
and valuable Collection of Bnglifh, French, and 
Italian Books, Annual Subſcribers, at Two Gui» 
neas, will have Twelve Books at a time when in 
Town, and Twenty in the Country; alſo every 
Book they deſire in Quarto, Octavo, and Duode- 
cimo, bought for their Uſe, if not in Catalogue; foes 
Annual Subſcribers, at One Guinea, will have Six 
Books when in Tom, und Ten in the [Country : 
New Plays and Pamphlets, and all the New Publi- 
cations in general, ab may appear either in Lon 
don or Paris, as ſoon us poſſible; "Subſcribers ar | 
Twelve Shillings a Mane, will find the greateſt 
Variety of — 8 
ſeribing as above. 


| Whereas Subſcribers 0 Circulation Libefries fre- 
quently complain of- not having the Books they, 
want; to obviate this, the Proprietor engages to 
purchaſe a ſufficient Quantity of New Books, and 
to conſult the Convenience and Pleaſure of the Sub- 
ſcribers in every Reſpect; but, as a quick Circula-. 
tion is one great Means to accompliſh ſo deſirable 
an Object, the Proprietor finds it neceſſary to re- 
queſt an exact Obſervance, of the Conditions, par- 
ticularly thoſe which relate to the loſing and damag: 55 
ing of e or . Gem e the Tinte 


allowed. 
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New Bond-Serett, Corner of Bruton-Street. / : 


Tc. HOOKHAM 


Begs Leave to inform the NOB1L IT v, 


GENTRY, and OTHERs, 
That the Dic Tons of the 


New Fire-Oprice, in Lombard-Street, 


have appointed him an AGENT for the City of 


Weſtminſter, and Parts adjacent; he therefore taxes 
the Liberty to ſolicit the Fayour of their Com- 


mands. | } 


